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Gold and Prices. 


Unver the influence of the military suc- 
cesses at home, and the better appreciation of 
the power and resources of our country abroad, 
the premium on gold has fallen 70 per cent. 
since the+1st of January. In other words, 
fold is quoted as against currency at 160 or 
thereabouts, instead of 230 and over, as it was 
ninety days ago. This is a rapid and unex- 
pected advance towards the specie standard, 
and must have a powerful effect on prices, 
which have been outrageously inflated under 








the depreciation of the currency—a deprecia- 
tion mainly created by disloyal and disaffected 
persons, a large part of them foreigners, and 
through speculative operations in William and 
Wall streets. The fact that duties are payable 
in gold has been made the pretext for most 
extravagant advances in the prices of foreign 
articles ; that is to say, an advance of ten per 
cent. in gold was made the occasign of an 
appreciation of from twenty to thirty per cent. 
in prices. The breakdown of the system 
through which gold was kept up brings with 
it, or ought to do so, a corresponding decline 


BOUNTY-JUMPERS MARCHED OF¥ TO FORT LAFAYETTE FROM ODDFELLOWS’ HALL, HOBOKEN, N. J., 
MARCH 13, 


DEOCOYING BOUNIY-JUMPEBS—BROKERS AND BOUNTY-JUMPERS 





in the prices of all articles that are bought 
and sold. Those shopkeepers or dealers who 
attempt to hold out will lose their customers, 
and secure their own ruin. Under a decline 
of one-third in the price of gold, all com- 
modities, and especially imported ones, must 
come down proportionably. People will not 
buy at the old rates ; they will prefer to leave 
dealers to the companionship of their deserted 
counters, rather than pay old, extravagant and 
panic prices for articles not absolutely neces- 
sary. It is the intention of the new Secretary 
of the Treasury to approximate the national 








currency to gold, and to effect a speedy return 
to specie payments. In this he is greatly 
favored by circumstances. The absorption of 
legal tenders in popular loans is going on, and 
has been going on for a long time at the rate 
of more than four millions daily ; and most of 
the old banks of issue are coming into the 
National Banking Sytem, withdrawing their 
circulation, and replacing it with U. S. notes. 
There is no over-issue of currency, or if there 
has been the operations of existing causes will 
soon reduce the volume within proper limits, 
and there will remain Ro more than may be 
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necessary for the ordinary transactions of 
business, and this means substantially o 
return to specie payments. 

We repeat, therefore, prices must come 
down, and prudent and far-seeing people will 
buy nothing beyond what is absolutely re- 
quisite, until dealers adapt themselves to the} 
altered and more favorable condition of affuirs. 
Traders who wish to do business will reduce 
their prices pari passu with the decline in gold, 
instead of being obliged to make no sales in the 
interval, and come down with a crash when 
gold is at 120, where it soon will be. 











Barnum’s _American Wruseum. 


Powerful Attraction! An engagement for a limited 
period has been eff: cted with thé celebrated American 
Tragedian, Mr. J. B. STUDLEY, who will uppear in @ 
series of legitimate drama, commencing Monday, 
March 20, Afternoon and Evening, wita Sheridan 
Know.es’s great play of WILLIAM TiELL—William Teil, 
Mr. J.«B. Studiey, supported by the Taiented Dramatic 
Company. Pr. vious to the play THREE-LUGGED 
WONDER by Tony Denier. Morning at1l. Positively 
the Last Week OF THE HUMBUG OF SPIRITUALISM 
practically illustrated by Dr. W. F. Von Vleck. Prof. 
Hutchings, Lightning Calculator; Fat Woman, Giant 
Boy, Giantess; Woodroffe’s Bohemian Glass Blowers; 
Two Glass Steam Engines in motion; Fifty Lifelike 
Moving Wax Figuree; Circassian Girl, Dwarf, Albino 
Boy, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, a Million Curi- 
osMes. Admission, 30 cents; Children under 10, 
15 cents. 

Prank Leslie's Illustrated Almanac 
for 1865 is the best work of its kind ever published, both 
for the number and beauty of its illustrations, and the 
valuable nature of the reading matter, consisting of 
statistics and informa.ion indispeusable to all classes, 
In addition to over 60 splendid engravings of g: Dera. 
subjects, it contains tour lithographic portraits oi 
Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Farragut. Price 50 
cents, Will ornamental cover, ; 

N.B.—As only a few copies remain unsold, and as it 
will not be reprinted, orde’s should be sent without 
delay to 537 Pearl Strect, N. Y. 

Frank DLoslie's dy’s Illustrated Al- 
meanac ior 1005. Thi wae Ouly work o/ the kind 
ever puvusied, containing ever 70 illustrations 0: g eat 
va. iety and beuuty; besides beautiful portrait engraved 
on steel Of Mrs. President Lincoln and Mrs. Gen. McClel- 
lan, and a graphic bathing se ne at Long Branch, The 
realing matter is of the utmost impo tance to ladies, 
whether in the parlor, the nursery or the kitchen. In 
a word, it is a complete Laudy’s Manual. Price, in orna- 
meutal cover, 50 cents, 

N.B —As tiis valuable work will not be reprinted, 
and as only a few copies remain unsold, ord-rs shoulu 
be sent iorthwith to Frank Lesire’s Publication Office, 
537 Pearl Stre:t, N. Y. 











Omnibusses ang Horse Railroads. 
Messrs. Perry Davis & Sons—GENTLEMEN:—I have 
for: many years used your valuablegmedicine, the Pain 
Killer, on my horses, and can testify to its efficacy in 
curing Galls, Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, Cramps, Weak 
Joints, Rheumatism, Swellings, Colic, &c., &c. 

I have the utmost confidencein the Pain Killer, and 
therefore recommend it to the public as the best reme- 
dy for horse flesh yet discovered. No farmer or owner 
of horses should be without it constantly on hand. I 
have had over forty horses in constant use, in the omni- 
bus business, and have never known it to fail in any 
case where I have used it. 

LEWIS A. PHILLIPS, 
Providence, R. I. 
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Ali Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
sddressed to Franz Les iz, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


To Correspondents. 


Tae columns of Frang Lesuie’s InuostraTeD 
NEWSPAPER are always open for contributions from 
good writers. 

All communications will be promptly consi‘ered; and 
liberal prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. - 

Interesting stories, lively sketches, andl poems of a 
high order of merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short stories, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
paper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examin 
ation 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 








Frank Leslie’s Iilustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three Months..........s+eeeeeee5 $1 00 
One COpy, IX MODthS.... 26... seeeeeecceees 2 00 
ORO CERF, CRO FONE. ccc cccsecccccccccccccccce 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 

ONE WIBPPET.....ccccccsccecscees senccee «» 760 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in 

one wrapper...... covcccce cove. coe evceeee 1500 
Five copies, one year......... Ceccccccccccce « 20.00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year..... 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Great Facts. 


Wr are now in the fourth year of our great 
civil’ war, and yet volunteering goes on at the 
rate of 3,000 soldiers a day, or over 1,000,000 
perannum. To support this army in the field, 
the people of the United States are taking up 
the bonds of the Government at the rate ot 
over $4,000,000 a-day, or $1,440,000,000 pe: 
annum. . 

If anything were necessary to be added to 
these great and significant facts, we might re- 
peat what everybody knows, namely, that labor 
was never so well rewarded, enterprise never 
more active, and all the elements of. wealth 
and prosperity never m 
ibes moment. 
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Since the war commenced petroleum, or 
rather its sources and uses have been discover- 
ed, and it has added to the exportable value of 
the country an amount of wealth almost if not 
quite equal to the gold product of California. 

At this moment the export of gold to Europe 
has absolutely ceased; exchange is below par; 
and any balance of trade there might be against 
us is more than compensated by the European 
demand for Americau securities. 

This year has shown a fourfold increase in 
emigration from Europe, made up of a more 
intelligent and better-to-do class of men than 
ever came into the country within a corre- 
sponding period. 

The war has given us a national currency, 
uniform over ‘a country larger than ali Europe, 
and secured by the whole credit and the entire 
resources of the nation. 

The war has given us a navy of over 600 of 
the fleetest, best armed, and most effective 
vessels that ever floated on the ocean, manned 
by able and experienced officers and sailors, 
accustomed to the reality of naval war, and as 
brave as they are skilful. 

It has given us, what with men in the field 
or those who have seen service, and ready to 
take up arms again in case of necessity, 2,000,- 
000 of soldiers. ‘ 

It has given us 4,000,000 of grateful citizens, 
before slaves, to lend to competitive industry, 
and to the available strength of the country, a 
power before latent, or only capable of evil. 

It has made us a nation free in iuct as well 
as in theory, and redcemed us from the well- 
deserved sneers and contumely of mankind. 

It has vindicated the teachings of the Gospel 
and the doctrines of the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, 





THE military situation of the eS is more 
favor«ble than at any previous period. Sherman 
has penetrated into North Carolina, afd was, at 
@ast accounts, at Fayetteville, a town on the Cape 
fear river, at the head of navigation in that 
stream, and, consequently, in commuaication with 
the sea and with the forces of Gen. Terry at Wil- 
mington. He is in a position to effect a junc- 
tion with Schofield, marching westward from 
Newberne, and from this position may strike at 
Raleigh, the capital of Nort Carolina, or at Golds- 
borough, the great railway centre of that State, 
thus closing all the avenues leading from Rich- 
mond, and forcing back the troops of Hardee, 
Hoke, Beauregard and Johnston on the last rebel 
stronghold. These leaders must fight }im soon, 
or submit to be shut up with Lee in Kicfhnond, to 
await the sure result of a siege in a city already 
wofully deficient in supplies. If a great battle 
takes place—and if a battle takes place at all it 
must be a great one—Sherman will not only have 
tis own tried and confident army, which has fought 
its way through the very heart of the Confederacy, 
but he will also have the forces which operated 
under Gillmore at Charleston, under Terry at 
Wilmington, and those whic, under Schofield, de- 
feated Hoke afew days ago at Kinston. Opposed 
to him will be the late rebel garrisons of Sava).nab, 
Charleston and Wilmington, a portion probably 
of the late army under Hood, with such reinforcc. 
ments as can be spared from Richmond. It is 
possible that these may foot up in numbers equal 
to the army under Sherman, but in all other 
respects they must be greatly inferior. Sherman’s 
army is compact, well ordered, accustomed to 
victory, and made up of soldiers who have a 
thorough knowledge of their commander, while 
that opposed to it is made up of ill-assorted, dis- 
contented fragments, without any leader having 
the prestige of success orm any great personal 
popularity. The result of a battle, therefore, if 
the numerical odds are not greatly against the 
Unicn army, can hardly be dvubtful. 

The only danger to be apprehended, and that 
we may be sure Gen. Grant thoroughly appreciates 
and has guarded against, is, that, by a sudden 
and secret depletion of Richmond, Lee may 
be able to so heavily strengthen Johnston, as to 
enable him to bear down Sherman by over- 
whelming numbers. Such a movement, however, 
cannot be made easily nor without the knowledge 
of the Lieutenant-General, who stands ready to 
sweep down on Richmond at a moment’s warning, 
and to follow up its garrison closely wherever it 
may go. Besides, such a movement, if made at 
all, must be made soon ; and before Sheridan cuts 
the Danville railway, which, since his destruction 
of that to Lynchburg, is the only one left, leading 
from Richmond. 

The whole available forces of the rebellion are 
now crowded into Central North Carolina and 
Eastern Virginia, between Sherman and Grant, 
and with Thomas moving from Tennessee on 
their left flank, while the ocean completes the 
circle on the east. Here they must soon 
hazard a battle on which they must stake all. 
Should it go against them, their cause will be 
utterly and for ever lost. None know it better 
than the rebel loaders, and we may be sure they 
will fight with the energy of despair. The loyal 
people of the nation await the issue, not without 
concern, but with an abiding faith in the justice 
of their cause and in the strength and devotion of 
their soldiers, who also know the vastness of the 
stake for which they are called to fight. 





Ir Gerritt Smith, Wendell Phillips, or Mr. Lloyd 
Garrison had been appointed a committee of three 
to draw up, on behalf of the rebel Congress, a bill 
for the employment of slaves in the Southern 
army, they could not have devised ore better 
adapted to defeat the oljecis of the South, or en- 
hance the prospects of the North, than that which 
hos inet been adopted by the Solons of Richmond. 
iF »vicies that for the purpose of “ secnring 


lie 





independence and preserving the ins:itutions of the 
Confederate States,” the General-in-Chief may 
accept from the owners of slaves such number of 
negroes as he may deem expedient, and place 
them in the army, “‘ where they shail receive the 
same clothing, rations and compensation as are 
allowed to other troops.” The essential point of 


unpatriotic and censurable in the highest degree,” 
and that he ‘‘ denounced the press, poured out his 
bitterness on the President, and demanded that 
he and the Vice-President should resign.” 





Ovr readers will hardly credit the fact that the 
following paragraph appeared in a London paper 


the measure consists im the 5th and closing sec- ; less than a month ago: 


tion, which provides ‘ that nothing in this act shall 
be consirued to authorise a change in the relations of 
said siaves.” We think we sce “said slives” fight- 
ing to ‘ preserve the institutions of the Confedc- 
rate States,” the chiefest of which, the “ corner- 
stone,” in fact, is slavery! What a glorious 
consolation for our ebon feliow-citizen from Afriza, 
when bleeding and lying on the battleficid, to re- 
tiect that he has perpetuated the gyves on the 
wrists of his Wire and children! What an iaspira- 
uion in the charge on Yankee bayonets, the thought 
that every effort will tend to strengthen the 
Southern hold on “nigger chattels!” Let Lee 
hasten his African auxiliuries to the tield; we can 
afford to give them rations—as Sherman offered 
Hood when he commenced his famous march for 
the Ohio river. 





Tue rebel Congress was ready to adjourn a few 
days ago, but Mr. Jefferson Davis sent in a mes- 
sage requesting the members to wait a “little 
longer,” without assigning any special reason. 
As over two-tifths of the Congress had left before, 
we presume the other three-fifths (members from 
Kentucky, Missouri, Arkansas, Tennessee and 
Louisiana), who had no place to go to, were will- 
ing enough to remain. ‘i'o return to their consti- 
tuents (Heaven save the mark)! would be some- 
what hazardous. The object of the avcii-traitor 

. J 
in keeping them together may have been to give 
to thar surrender aud his own a melo-dramatic 
dignity. Still we are willing to accept the guesses 
of the Evening Post: 

** What, then, is the objec! of the mysterious com- 
municetion? We do not know, of course, but we can 
give a Yankee guess, which is sometimes almost as good 
a8 knowledge. Davis aud his crew must yet out of 
Kichmoud—so Grant, Sherman, Shvridan and schotield 
have uecrecd—and the:e are but three ways of doing 
.t: first, by stealing off in the night to some point in 
southwestern Vir,inia, in order to proioug the war; 
second, to risk a big battl., in which, vy an inexplicable 
good iortune, they may be successful; and third, to lay 
uown their 4.ms on the promise 0: some sort of amnesty 
ind torgiveness on the part of our Government, We 
sve no Other course fur tuem, and we believe that it is 
.o consider the alternative that the Congress is asked to 
remain and deliberate.’’ 





THe Minister of Finance of Canada has sub- 
mitted to Parliament the estimates for the current 
year, including $1,000,000 for the permanent 
defences of the country. This is either too much 
or too little; and the ‘ defences”—against whom 
are they to be erected? Against the United 
States? Ifso we can only ask ‘‘ what is a beech- 
nut in a bear’s maw ?” 





To the popular mind, says the Historical Maga- 
zine, Arnold is the one sole traitor of the Revolu- 
tion, who stands in solitary grandeur as the arch 
apostate from the cause of American freedom. 
Yet there were many in the civil and military 
service of the new Government who from, one 
motive or another abandoned its caus@ and took 
service under the Crown. A few successes would 
perhaps have increased the number, as perhaps 
there were not a few who carried American com- 
missions and British protection in the same 
pocket, ready to use either in an emergency. 

Among the ‘‘ traitors” mentioned by Mr. Sabine, 
in his “ Loyalists of the American Revolution,” 
we find: 


William Cunningham (Bloody Bill), of South Carolina, 
was an Officer on the Whig side in 1776, joined the 
English, and as Major perpetrated the greatest cruelty, 
killing no less than 35 persons in cold blood. 

John Goodrich, of Virginia, entrusted with the pur- 
chase of powder, defrauded the State, and joined the 
English with bis sons, 

Lieut. Hall, of South Carolina, commanded a small 
fort which he treacherously surrendered to the 
Cherokees. The whole garrison was butchered. He 
became lieutenznt in the King’s Rangers, and was taken 
in 1779 and executed. 

Col. Duyckings, of the New Jersey militia, took the 
oath of aliegiance in 1777. 

Capt. John Purvis, member of the Provincial Congress 
of Svuth Carolina, deserted to the Enylish with his 
troop in 1775. 

John J. Zubly, of Georgia, member of the Continental 
Congress, finally fled to the enemy. 

Col. Daniel McGirth, of Georgia, at first zealous on 
the Whig side, but deserted and was the scourge of 
South Carolina and Georgia. He was captured, kept in 
prison for five years and died soon after. 

Major Andrew Williamson, of South Carolina, was an 
active officer till 1780, when he submitted to the 
British and beceme so active in the cause of the Crown 
that he was called the Arno!d of South Carolina, He 
was captured by Hayn:s, and this cost the latter his 
1 fe. 

Capt. Andrew Carney, of Georgia, firet sold his own 
and stolen cattle to, the English, and then deserted to 
them. 





To understand how much and what kind of a 
** blessing in disguise” the capture of Wilmington 
proved to be, we have the statistics of blockade- 
running tothat port published in the Manchester 
(Eng.) Guardian. For one year, ending Decem- 
ber 31, 1864, the values of ships and cargoes going 
to Wilmington were $66,000,000. The total number 
of vessels which ran the blockade for fifteen 
months, from October 1, 1863, to December 31, 
1864, was 397, with a value in ships of $30,000,000, 
and-of cargoes, in round numbers, of $40,000,000. 
Now this illicit trade is wholly stopped, the South 
pronounces the cessation a blessing ; we are satis- 
tied; and it only remains to inquire “ How feels J. 
B.?” thereby meaning John, whose sirname is 
Bull. 





Ovr readers will remember that Senator Wigfall 
of Texas, in the debates preceding Sccession, 
called the Government of the United States “a 
one-horse concern.” Since the Virginia Legisla- 
ture has declared for the policy of arming negroes, 
Wigfall has shocked all the proprieties of the 


Old Dominion by applying the same elegant phrase 
If we may believe the Rich- 


to that august body. 
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“To take Wilmington, or Charleston, or Mobile will 
require the advance >of an army larger than that com- 
ms ded by Sherman, and Gn, Bragg 16 uot utier ng a 
vain boist When he states that he cau hold Wiimington 
against any attack trom the sea,” 





A CORRESPONDENT briugs to our notice the fol- 
lowing lines by tue Rev. Charles Wolfe, author of 
** Not a Drum was Heard :” 


If I had thought thou couldst have died, 
I might not wecp for tuee, 

But I torgot, when by tuy side, 
That taou couldst mortal ve; 

It never. through my mind Lad passed 
Th.t time wouid e’er be o'er, 

And I on thee should jook my iast, 
And thou shouldst smile no more. 


And still upon that face I look, 
And think ‘twill smile ag: in, 

And still the thought I wili not brook, 
That I must look in vain. 

But when I speak thou dost not say 
What ne’er thou lefts’t unsaid, 

And now I feel, as well I may, 
Dear Mary, thou art dead. 


If thou wouldst siay, e’en as thou art, 
All cold and all serene, 

I stil might press thy silent heart 
Aud where thy smiles had been; 

When e’en thy chil blak co se I have 
Thou seemest still my own, e 

But ther: —I lay th. e in thy grave, 
Aud [ amr now alone. 


¢ 


I do not think, whure’er thou art, 
‘hou hast iorgotten me, 

And I, perhaps, muy sooth this heart, 
In tiuuking still of thee, 

Yet there was round thee such a dawn 
Of light, not seen becvwre, 

As fancy Dever could have drawn, 
And never cad vesiore. 

‘*Bhese ines were composed by Wolfe,” continues 
our attentive friend, ‘‘about the same time that he 
le:t the ‘warrior,’ Moore, ‘aione in his glory,’ and 
a.though they seem to breathe the prisent teelings 
of some distracted widower or lover mourniug the ear:y 
death both of his mist.ess «and his Lop. 3, they were 
actually written some time previous to his affaire 
d’amour, wien he was yet studying ior a fellowship in 
Trinity Coliege, Dublin; and, ‘uoreover, were only 
wriiten to be sung to his favovite air of ‘Gramacree,’ 
for which they are much better adapted than ‘ ‘the Harp 
that Once through Ta@u’s Halls.’ 

“‘Test.em the memory of Wolfe so much, not only 
for Lis poetry but for his virtucs, that I must be par- 
doned a little enthusiasm on a subject so interesting to 
myself. I have stood beside his grave, in the old 
churchyard, at Queenstown, and repeated the lines 
which I have given you. 

«I may add, in cunclusion, that all Charles Wolfe’s 
literary remains may be found in a volume published 
by the Rev. J. A. Russell, Archdeacon of Clogher, Lre- 
land, and this book, though of moderate dimensions, 
contains extracts from his sermons and a full sketch of 
our hero’s brief but chequered lite, VrIaToR.” 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


Gen. Sherman arrived at Fayetteville on the 12th 
of March, having marched triumphantly through 
South Carolina without any serious resistance, the 
enemy invariably flying at his approach. 

On the.10th Gen. Wade Hampton’s rebel cay- 
alry suddenly attacked the Union cavalry in camp, 
and took them so suddenly by surprise that they 
had to abandon their camp, Gen. Kilpatrick es- 
caping with difficulty; he, however, rallied his 
men, drove the rebels out of the camp, and re- 
gained all he had lost. 

It was reported that Gen. Sherman had occupicd 
Goldsboro and Raleigh, but no certain intelligence 
has yet come to hand. Gen. Terry had opencd 
communication with him by sending a steamer up 
the Cape Fear river. 

SOUTH CAROLINA AND GEORGIA. 


From Charleston and Savannah our dispatches 
by the steamship Arago, which arrived here on 
the 18th, are to the 14th inst. In both cities and 
their vicinity, of course, there was no disturbance 
of the military quiet. In Charleston the Provost- 
Marshal’s office was daily thronged with the in- 
habitants anxious to take the oath of allegiance. 
There is great scarcity of food in that city, and 
great numbers of the poor are threatencd with 
starvation, Many additional pieces of artillery 
have been found in Charleston and vicinity, sufti- 
cient to make the entire number captured by the 
national authorities since the flight of the rebels 
nearly 500. Vast quantities of hidden ammuni- 
tion have also recently been discovered, 

VIRGINIA, 


Gen. Sheridan, in a dispatch dated 15th March 
at the Richmond and Fredericksburg railroad 
crossing of the South Anna river, gives a brie ac- 
count of additional serious damage io the enemy 
i iflicted by his cavalry in the region immediately 
around ar d north of the rebel capital. The Jamcs 
River canal was rendered entirely useless as far 
east as Goochland, and 15 miles of the Virginia 
Central railroad, from Tolisville to Beaver Dam 
station, about 20 miles above Richmond, were 
totally destroyed. Ashland and the South Anna 
river bridges were also destroyed. The Cestruc- 
tion of the latter the rebels attempted to prevent, 
but they were soon driven off, and three pieces of 
artillery were captured from them, 

There has been little movement in the armies 
before Richmond and Petersburg. ]n consequence 
of information that the rebels had undermined 
Fort Hell, before the latter city, the troops had 
been withdrawn to another position, the guns, 
etc., being removed. 

TENNESSEE. 


Refugees and rebel deserters arriving in Chat- 
tanooga, says the Gazette, from the northern 
counties of Georgia, report a terrible state of 
affairs existing through that region. The whole 
country is swarming with gangs of marauders, 


| composed of deserters from the rebel army and 


mond Sentinel, his spvech wae generally ‘ violent, | rebel citizens, who roam over the land, robbing, 
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plundering, and even murdering defenceless 
women. The thieves even stoop to rob the 
women of their clothing and children of their 
shoes. Life is cheaply held, and the rights of 
property are disregarded. , 

The supposition that Longstreet’s corps is 
already in the vicinity of Bristol is strengthened 
by the increased boldness of rebel movements in 
that quarter lately. A few days ago a yawl, con- 
taining torpedoes and other incendiary apparatus, 
together with a dozen rebel naval officers, was 
captured on the Tennessee, below Knoxville. 
Their mission is supposed to have been to destroy 
all the Government warehouses, property and 
railroads from Chattanooga westward. 

ALABAMA, 

Dispatches from Mobile say the city is strongly 
menaced, and Gen. Maury, the rebel commander, 
has warned the people to prepare for the expected 
attack of the national forces, and advised all non- 
combitants to leave. On the 9thinst. a transport 
with 2,000 Union troops entered the bay through 
Grant’s Pass; 21 Union vesgels were in sight of 
the city on the 11th, and great activity was said to 
prevail in the fleet. A féw shots had been thrown 
from the vessels at both shores. 





Tnx New York Weelcly, published by Street 
& Smith, 11 Fulton street, is having a great sale, conse 
quent upon its publication of the exciting story, entitled 
« Wild Nel’, the Spy,” by F. 8. Smith. There is always 
a fund of absorbing and sensational story matter in the 
Weekly. 


‘‘ Lave or MenDE.ssoun,” published by Ley- 
poldt, 644 Broadway, A p:ofoundly interesting pendant 
to the “ Letters”’ of the composer, issued by the same 
publisher. It is translated from th¢text of his lifelony, 
friend, Lampadius, by W. L. Gage, and commended to 
the lovers of music and books by Leypoldt’s faultless 
tast. in the way of printing and binding. 


From Horace Waters, 481 Broadway, we 
have received two songs for the piano, “A Home on 
the Mountain” is a very swiet ballad, words by Rev. 
Sidney Dyer, and music by Mrs, Parkhurst. The other 
is patriotic, and is called ‘‘ Charleston is Ours!” It is 
a song and chorus, by Meitzke, and appears to contain 
the elements of popularity. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


We have been sitting and shivering in the 
draft this week past. It is true, excellent Gov. Fenton 
promised that if we would be good boys and play nicely ' 
at recruiting, we should hear nothing more of this 
distasteful blast. But excellent governors are but 
excellent men, who may be deceived by governors- 
general, who may misunderstand an oracular President; 
and the fact was that on Wednesday, just as we were 
congratulating ourselves on the narrow escape we had 
made, we heard something ominous—the doors of the 
provost-marshal’s office rolled apart, grating harsh 
thunder ; and inside seemed to sit a huge dim figure of 
Fortune, who rolled a huge dim wheel, and then we 
came away. 

The fact is, we were drafted ; in several districts. 
We have decided to report ourself; and then resi :n. 

That was a superb fesiival of splendor and beauty 
they gave us at the Academy on Tuesday night, They 
called it the Purim Ball, It seems that thousands «f 
of years ago @ Persian king, with a name that sounds 

ike a sneeze, collected all the oriental beauties together 
for a sort of grown-up baby show; and being dazzled 
with the loveliness of one ineffable dark-eyed girl, 
changeé his previous intention of marrying them all, 
and condensed upon her his critical despotic tancies, 
and held over her the sceptre of his awful favor. She 
turned out to be a Jewess, and gained vast advatages for 
her people, whom these blessings rendered “‘ purim,”’ 
or fortunate. So they celebrate her memory every 
year, as they did the other night; we paid $20 dollars 
for a ticket, and participated; we found it very purim 
indeed. There was a noble assembly of very beautiful 
women, but we could not see that richly-chiselled 
Hebrew profiles prevailed. We saw Deists, Atheists, 
Ply mouth Brethren, and indeed all the most exclusive 
sects. The costumes and dominoes were rich beyond any- 
thing we have seen within those walls that have flushed: 
with so many gorgeous revels; the folds ot the massive 

* stuffs, all dewy with diamonds, and glowing with every 
color under the sun (that is fashionable)—much more 
agreeable—to dance with—than any statuary we have 
seen, even wax statuary. We only wished Ahasuerus 
hid been tuere ; he would have been so utterly dashed 
by the thousands of conflicting temptations, that we 
firmiy believe he would have retreated home, signed 
the pledge, and made it up with Vashti, all for peace. 

Manager Maretzek has given two extra nights of opera 
to his subsc: ibers, who are all going to remember him in 
their (goo?) wills. On Thursday Signora Carozzi-Zucchi 
rendered the réle of Norma with impassioned energy 
and power. It has been of late years the fashion for 
every prima donna who was very fat to be proclaimed 
as the ‘‘only Norma.’’ We remember several ma _nifi- 
cent developments of adipose, etanding upon altars with 
verbena around their he.:ds, and announcing “I was 
Norma!”—while the critics would soitiv and devoutly 
add, ‘‘The only Norma since Grisi.”” Now Zucchi is 
merely rounded to the point of peerless symmetry, and 
most novle and melodious she was, breathing the Ca:ta 
Diva in the moonlight, or singing her soul out over he: 
children in that tender duel she has with Adalgisa. 
By-the-bye, we have not given Morensi, who took this 
latter part, the credit she deserv:s for her various 
agreeable reproductions, Her vivandiere beauty ‘io 
‘La Forza” is most satisfactory to the various young 
men who ome expressly to see her, and her hearty, 
mellow contralto is always weicome, as it comes easily 
flowing from her round ttroat—more like a bird before 
the dawn than a singer betore the critics. 

Here is one of the pl-asant little incidents that occur 
sometimes in this cosy corner devoted to chat and 
= Just as we had retreated hither lately from the 

bors of a busy day, a dark-haired and graceful youth 
was introduced, who bowing and coloring with all the 
irresistible candor of boyhood, began to explain that 
his errand was to ask a personal and family favor. 
Eugene Beauharnais, when he went to ask his father’s 
sword from the first Consul, might have worn a manner 
as tender and frank. He introduced himself as a 


the children it protected can feel its kindly shelter fall- 
ing on them again f:om the shadow we have preserved. 

int Patrick’s day was celebrated in royal style, him- 
self assisting in his most brilliant ro es—in blue cope 
and surny surplice, instead of the dull, gray, vashed- 
out drapery he has usua)ly officiated in. The anomaly 
of a tair day brouzht outall the Hibernians. The 69th 
and 99th regiments tuyn d out in force, followed by a 
long tuil of civic societies—Ancient Orders, Father 
Mathew Societies, Ben -volent Associations, more of 
them than can be told, The streets throuch which they 
passed were gay with thy inimitable Irish bonnet and 
shawl, and the gallant boys had so much flirting t 
attend to that they had much ado to move along through 
the dense ranks of sweethearts. 


at the Metropolitan Hotel, as jolly as the glorious Messrs. 
Leland could make it, and the cheery Saint's day con- 
clud:d, in a peculiarly Irish manner, at an advanced 
hour the next morning. 

Mr. William Wheatiey has fonnd his pr fit in Mr. 
Bandmann and the higher drama. How infinitely re- 
fresliinz, after a long course of molern spasmodic 
plays, is a draft of Shakespeare, blowing through the 
house like a breath from the sea! How it freshens 
everything! What a flavor there is in any single line! 


**In Belmont dwells a lady richly left—’’ 


Only say this, and a whole dead civilization breathes 
again, with its beautiful old stiffness and state; the 
actor recites his part, and however low and poor a fellow 
he may be, for luis hour he becomes a Venetian gentle- 
man of the 16th century, with touches upon him of the 
chivalric dignity or the swevt courtly wit of the time, 
too distinct for his worst awkwardness to wholly do 
away. The Shylock of Mr. Bandmann isa performance 
that no Shakespearean student would willingiy miss; it 
-is most scholarly, most Jewish, most intensely svm- 
pithetic. It elucidates the text with marvelious skill 
und minuteness; at the same time it is whol!y r- moved 
from the manners of j eal lfe—it is a Shylock that could 
not breathe a moment outside the theatre. 

At the Olympic they are still running the “Streets of 
New York” toabundantliouses. The public have taken 
this drama so decideily under their patronage that it 
cin wel! afford to -pare any praise from us 

The members of the opera troupe gave a fine sacred 
entertainment at St. Stephen’s Church ou Sun/ay night 
All tue principal vocal.sts were present, end Heller, tired 
of playing the fiend for six nights in the week at his 
uysterious Sagg Diabolique, had retorme.|, and lent his 
skiliul hands to the organ. Of course there was a large 
audience, and immense thou:h repressed enthusiasm. 

We hear of our old triend Stephen Massett away up,in 
Connecticut, at Middletown. Jeemes Pipes seems to 
nave found the pipe of Pan—everybody listens, and 
they pay the piper, too, wherever he goes. 


EPITOME OF WHE WEEK. 


Domestic.—Several of the female rebels of Mis- 
sourl WHO were sentenced to be banished to the South 
during the war by Gen. Dodge, have compromised Ly 
marrying Union soldiers, in some cases their temporary 
guards, and now their life guards, 


—— There are now in the vast pineries of the Upper 
Mississippi not far from 150,000,000 feet of logs cut and 
ready tor the spring drive. 

— A male n tive of Michigan is now denomincted a 
Michigander, while his female mate is called a Michi- 
goose. 

—— Those seekjng a pleagant cut-riainment will be 
gratified to learn th«t M.s. Henry C. Watson will com- 
mence her poetic and dramatic recitations, with vocal 
illustrations, at Sieinway’s Rooms, during the pres:ut 
month. 

—— A Philadelphia critic says that Mrs. John Drew 
fullows her noble art, “as one of old, who, on the 
mountain crags, caught maduess from a maniac’s haunt- 
ing eyes!"’ Poor woman! 


—— Last year more persons were killed by railroad 
ind st amboat accidents in this country than in any 
year since 1854, 

—— Dr. 8. G. Howe and othtr citizens of Boston are 
petitioning the Massachusctts Legislature to remove the 
restriction upon the a mission of colored persous to 
theatres and other places ef amusement. 


Lyman Sibley has just been chosen clerk of the 
town of Birre, Mass., for the 47th time. The vote was 
unanimous, David T. Valentine, of this city, is another 
instance of a fuithtul officer wiom successive corpora- 
tions re-clect for long terms of years, 

Agassiz’s museum in Cambridge, Mass., is pros- 
perous, tull and rema:kable, The trusts, in their last 
report, say that trom the cellar to the attic, in casks, in 
jars, and in boxes, all arranged and labell d, the speci- 
mens are crowded together, waiting for room in which 
to be displayed for tne purposes of instruction, Even 
the root does not escape service. 


—— The Pittsburg Chronicle says: “ The number of 
barrels of oil yearly brought to this city for the past six 
years has been: in 1859, 7,637; in 1860, 17,161; in 1861, 
94,102; in 1862, 171,174; in 1863, 175,181; in 1864, 476,- 
939 (not inclusive ot 78,326 barrels detivered in bulk oui- 
side the city limits), and already in 1865 we have had 
brought here 24,764, making a total of 966,968 barrels of 
= brought through this city up to the 4th of March 
1865.”" 


—— A Canada paper thus records the fluctuation of 
gold in New York. The price in the early part of the 
year 1862 was as low as 101, but on the 15th of Oct. it 
had risen to 137, and the year closed with the price at 
133. Early in 1863, in Febuary, just before the passage 
of the Gold tax! ill, the hiahest price of the year was 
reached, 172; m August the lowest price, 122; the year 
closed with the price at 152. In 1864, the lowest price 
was at the beginning of the year, when it was as low as 
151; th. high:st was in July. It is marked 284 cn the 
llth of July, and on the Ist 285. 1864 closed with the 
price a fraction above 226. 


—— The deaths in New York during tne past week 
were 478; 104 men, 86 women, 153 boys and 135 girle— 
an increase of 3 upon the mortality of the previous we. k, 
and of 29 as compa)ed with the mortality of the corres- 
ponding week of 1864. Of the deceas d 220 were child- 
mn under 5 y:ars of age. The mortality by the princi 
pal diseases was as iollows: Consumption, 71; iuflam- 
mation of the lungs, 47; infantile convulsions, 37; 
intantile marasmus, 25; small-pox, 25; scarlet fever, 15; 
typhoid fever, 9; typhus fever, 6; deaths trom externa! 
causes, 23. 
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The house carp’nters have had a meeting and re- 
solved to demand $3 50 per day wages. 

— The néw Tobacco Exchange, situated in Mer- 
chant’s Building, 50 and 52 Pie street, was opened on 
the 14th of March. It was crowded with dealers, mer- 
chants, ete. 

—— The aggregate income of the inhabitants of Hud- 
son county who pay income tax is over $5,000,000 an- 
nual; tax, $264,000. 

—— Jobn Rafferty, the lecturer, delivered a discourse 
on the Irish Character, before the Fenian Brotherhood, 
on the 14th of March. 

—— The Chicago Tribune advertises for 500 tons of 


corn husks, of which to mangcture paper for ite own 
use. 





Mr, Suroner’s resolution declaring that under no 





member of the family of the late Gen. George P. Morris, 
and asked to see the portrait of that gentleman, in our 
paper of Oct. 6, 1860. 

He sighed as he looked upon the effigy, and said, 
gravely: ‘ Our family all consider tiis the best hkeness 
of my father-in-law that has been mide. None gf the 

ortraits show him so precisely as he looked six months 
vefore he died. Will you let me have a copy of te 
paper ?”’ 

it was easy to accommodate this natural filial senti- 
ment by a little work upon the press downstairs, and 
our routine du‘ies have rarely been relievd by a feel. 
ing of purer professional pleasure than was ours in distri 
buting some proofs among the survivors of that tende 
father, high-toned friend and stainless gentleman: 


circumstances would Government. after restoration of 
the Union, assume the payment of any part of the rebel 
debt, was prompted by letters from Europe, saying that 
one main el: ment at wo k to sustain the rebel loan was 
the b lief that one condition of pe.ce would be a guaran- 
tee for the payment of their debt, or an assigument of 
public lends for that purpose. 





When gold fall: to par, and Shylock’s ‘ occupa- 
tion’s sonr,”’ we expect a tremendous revival in the 
business of “old clo’,” at present abandoned for more 
lucrative transactions. Wall street and Chatham strect 
will then resume their separate avocations. 

—— The Federal tax collected in the State of Nevada 
now amounte to $30,000 per month, 








The inexorable Woodman, who would not spare that | 
hale and noble tree, is balked of half his revenge if oranges to the San Francisco market from the crop of 


In the evening there | 
was a noble banquet given by the Knights of St. Patrick | 


; last year, 

| —— The amount of native wine returned to the Fede- 
ral Tax Collector, as having been sold in the 3d District 
of California, including San Joaquin, Contra Costa, Cala- 
veras, Tholuwne, Stanislaus, Merced, Mariposa, Fresno 
and Tulare counties, is 18,784 gallons. 

-—— The Austin, California, Reveille soys that the 
petroleum found south of there on Tar Creek is quite 
dark, and consi jerably different in many respects. Per- 
haps the first mentioned is some new product unknown 
| to science. 

—— It is a mooted question whether a hen ever lays 
| More than one eggaday. John Wyman, Lockport, N 
Y., says he obtain-d 12 eggs in one day from six black 
Spanish hens. They were fed upon soit sugar corn. 


Western.—The Western papers state that the 
winter now bappily passing away has been the severest 
felt tor 18 years. They attribute the raids made by th 
Iudians partly to the machinetions of the rebels and to 
the destitution caused by the inclemency oi the weather. 


Southern.—The Southern papers show that they 
are more than *ver quarr: ling among themesclves. The 
Richmond Examiner, in a pretended letter aidressed to 
the editor, but which evid: ntly bears the mark of having 
been written in their own office, attacks the rebel Con- 
gress, charging it with endeavoring to force Jeff Davis 
to resign; and among otber things it says: ‘* That there 
is @ party of whippe. seceders in and about Richmond 
canuot bedenied. They are cowed and cowardly, miser- 
able wretches, who brought the war upon the country, 
and would now surrender to the enemy. We have no 
doubt but that there was a plan on foot to force Mr. 
Davis to resign, and that Mr. Stephens had consented 
to resign, so that Mr. Hunter, as President of the Senate, 
would become President. The plan, we hope and be- 
lieve, has mivceriied. At any rate, the conspirators 
may understand that, if they should encceed they will 
have placed a barren sceptre in thcir gripe, thence to be 
wrenched by an unlineal hand, no som of theirs suc- 
ceeding. Robert E. Lee, by and with the consent of the 

rmy and the people, will grasp the sceptre they may 
wrench from the hands of Mr. Davie, and wield it for 
the sstety and security of his country’s liberty and inde- 
pendence.” 

The Richmond Despatch has an article urging th 
people to send contr: butions to feed the army, and adds; 
**Gov. Vance has issued an appeal to the people of North 
Carolina, calling tor donations, saies or loans of sup- 
plies for the rebelarmy. He stites that in consequenc 
of interra:‘ion to our railroad communication by recen 
movemen: of the enemy, the subsistence of Gen. Lee’s 
army has become jeopardized. For at least a few 
months thot army will have to re'y for sul sistence upon 
North Caro'ina and Virginia alone. I am informed by 
the commissary department thet the usuaj inethods of 
coUecting supplies will be insufficient for the purpose.” 

— A single day’s issue of the Memphis Pulielin 
contains the following specimen of Southern barbarism: 
Two white men hung, two negrocs | ung, onc Union min 
murdered, two negroes whipped almost to death, a 
mulatto man whipped to death and hi: master’s house 
robbei, an unknown nuuiber of men carried off for 
conscrip’s, more negroes whippe?, hundeds of balks 
of cotton burned, aud robberies too numerous to men- 
tion. 


Mi itary.—Volunteer officers who remain in the 
service at the close of the war will receive three months’ 
pay upon being mustered out of the service. 

—— It is said that Gen. Grant ordered Gen. Rosecrans 
to be removed from command, in consequence of his 
delay in joining Gen. Thomas. 

—— The 13th and 16th army corps having been re- 
organized by Maj.-Gen. Canby, by dirceciion of the 
Presidcnt, Maj.-Gen. Gordon G. anger is a-signed to the 

ommand of the former, and Maj.-Gen. A. J. Smith to 
the latter, their assignments to date from Feb. 18. 

Weval.—The London Naval Gazette says, that it 
considers the administration of the naval department as 
the most successiul portion of the Lincoln Gove: ume. 

Porsonal.—Paul Morp! y, the chess champion, is 

practising law in New Orleans. 
Rev. Henry Ward Beecher has been induced by 
his congrgation to abendon his lecturing tou:s, in 
cons: quence of which they have paid off a mortgage on 
house ior $7,500, and increas: d his sajary to $12,500. 

-—— Bayard Taylor, so the New Orleans We. ily Times 
says, has abandoned authorship, and tur joi nier, 

Obituary .—At Madeira, 20th of Feb., Watts Sher- 
man died of consumption, aged 53. Be was the founder 
of the eminueut banking firm of Duncan, Sherman & Co. 

-—— Col. James W. Wallace, one of the editors of the 





Louisville /ourna/, died r cently in that city. He was 
a well read and a vigorous writer. 
Madame Virginia Whiting Lorini, the well- 





known sinzer, died at Santiago de Cuba, recently. She 
was the daughter of Mr. Whiting, formerly the 
comedian of the Old Broadway Theatre, but now 
eng’ged in commercial pursuits, 

—— In this city on the 14th inst. died Henry Stein 
way, aged 34, one of the most eminent pianoforte 
m .nufacturers in the woild, and a member of the well- 
known firm of Steinway & Sons. He had just returned 
fiom Cuba, whither he hed gone for his health, in 
company with bis friend the pianist Saar, who was 
suffering from the same complaint, consumption. Mr. 
Sa’, however, died in Cuba. Mr. St inway has left a 
widow and three children to mourn bis early death, as 
wel) as a large circle of friends, by whom he was much 
beloved. 


Accidents and Offences.—A young girl in 
Leomiuster, Canada West, recently gave birth to thre 
childrvn. She is now under arrest ior drowning them 
in a pail of water. 


—— Kennedy, alias Stanton, who was convicted of 
being a Southern spy, and for attempting io fire th 
hotels Jast Nov., has be.n sentenced to be put to death 
on the 24th of March. 


——Anumber of farmhouses in Cape May county, 
N. J., have recently been robbed by # gang of mau 
rauders, supposed to be deserters. On saturday nivht, 
the i0th of March, the peorle turned out and pursue 
the robbers, when a fight «nsued. Two of the robbers 
were killed, and thir bodies were found clad in Feder: 
uniform. ‘Their names are unknown. This gang of 
robbers have bven living in caves in the neigh borhvo 
Some burgla:s attempted to break into Mr, 
Cochran's house, 44th street; being aroused by the 
noise he got up, and shot one so severely that he died 
the next day in the hospital. 

A man named Donaldson was killed on the 14t! 
inst. by the accidental aischarge of a pistol in th« 
hands of a particular friend of his with whom he wa 
skylarking. 


Art, Science and Literature.— ore tha: 
50,000 persons Visi.ed Miss Hosm r’s statue of Zenobia 
while it was beiug exhibited in Boston. 








— A posthumoug work by Thomas Hood, called 
‘Captain Masters’s Children,”’ is announced in London 
as op the eve of publication. 

—— The director of the Leipsic Theatre 
try a bold experiment. Between the present time an 
June the whole cycle of Shakespeare’s histo: ical plays 
from “ Richard Il.” to “ Kichara LIL,” wil be put upon 
tiie stuge in chronoloyical succession. 


** Enoch Arde 


is about to 


has been trans'ated into Gorman 
be German translation 


n’” 





and French I is eaia to be 00d 
ut the French Las not hit th« spirit aud jure idio 
the original. It has turned outtob. the most lucrative, 


in point of pecuniary 
beautiful productions. 


return, of all Mr. Teanyson 


—~ The London Atheneum says that “ Ladies’ herocs 
may be :anged in two p: incipal divisione—gioomy mcs 
merisers, Who compel pretty women to mary them by 
the power of the eye; and irreclaimable scamps, with 
whom al] the fair sex fall in love from their own de- 
lightful instinct. 
— During th 


reoent carnival in Italy Verdi's “* Ballo 





— Los Angeles, California, has supplied 200,000 | in Maschera” was the 





opening operas at eleven theatres; 
‘* Traviata’’ at five; ‘‘Lombardi” at four; ‘‘ Favorita’’ 
at nine; “‘ Trovatore” at three; ‘‘ Lucia” at seven; and 
Pedrotti’s “ Tutti in Maschera,” one of the most charm- 
ing little operas ever written, and which s ems to enjoy 
& popularity almost equal to that of ‘Un Ballo in Mas- 
chera,” atseven. Four years go fifteer theatres onened 
with “ Trovatore”’ and twenty-three with “ Traviata,” 


Poreign.—The trade returns of England show that 
the exports of Great Britrin last year were $800,000,000, 
and its imports $1,000,000,000. If the balance of trade 
theory is true, Great Britain is going to ruin at the rate 
of $200,000,000. For several years past the balance 
against England has averaged over $150,000,000 per an- 
num. 

—— The last number of the Popular Science Review 
contoins an article by Baron Liebig, drawing attention 
to the feasibility of producing a substitute for buman 
milk, The Lane:t describes the baron’s process 8 one 
“for preyaring an artificial liquid equal in nutritive 
value to the milk of the motler.” Strance to say, malt 
is one of the ingredients of the new pabulum. 

-—— The Chamber of Deputies of the Kingdom of 
Wurtemberg bas just pronounced in favor of the aboli- 
tion of capital punishment by 56 votes against 27. 

-—— No new theatre will be licensed in England un- 
less the means of egress are such as to secure the safety 
of the audience. The idea is worthy of imitation in 
New York. 


SPRING BONNETS. 


Tennyson, ‘In the spring 
htly burne to thoughts of love;” 
£0, in that vernal ing season, does a young 
maid’s fancy light) ‘ 
privilege not accorded to mortals in general has this 
week been ours; we have peeped at the glori:s reserved 
for Cpemmg Day, and garnered up in Mrs. lellings’s 
Boudoir of Millinery, No. 318 Canal street. Limited 
space compels us to merely suggest the b: auties of a 
few where all are lovely. White chip bonnet with 
rystals; trimmings of scarlet gereniums and white 
lilies of thy vacley, white ribbon and black lace.. Bonn 't 
hite tulle, putied; trimmed with vioi¢te and ribbon 
ot the same color. Lavender crépe bonnet, with pink 
®, white blonde lace and strings to match ihe 
crépe. White crépe, puffed with cherries, myrtic 
leaves, and white lilies of the valley. White ch.p 
bonnet, with pale inauve flowers and ribbon; strings 
trimmed with white lace and lilies of the valley. Even 
in these Jays of petioloum and greenbacks it will be a 
urther inducement for ladies to know thet they can buy 
their bonnets frem Madame Rallings at 25 per cent. 
' as than at any other establishment of equal elegance 
in the city. 


As according to 
& young man’s fancy li 
and gueh 


turn to thoughts of bounets. 


CREAT H*- UL OF BOUNTY JUMP- 
ERS AND BOUNTY BROKERS 


In New Jersey. 


fatrurpay, March 11, will be ever memorable 
in the annals of rascality, stnce on that day Col. Baker 
sprung a mine upon them which result.d in the cap- 
ure of 27 bounty brokers. and over 200 bounty 
jampers. 

About two weeks age, he quietly brought his influence 

to bear on the recruiting-station, in the basement of 
Odd Fellows’ Hall, in Washington estrect, Hoboken. 
Col. ges, a regular officer of the 14th U. 8. infantry, 
took charge. Every day men known to be bounty 
jumpers were enlisted to the number of two or three to 
day, and allowed to eacepe out of the 
back of the buildi The jumpers, with the bounty 
in their pockets, went to their friends, and bragged that 
they had a “soft thing’ in Hoboken; they had been 
ver aud cot their ‘“‘welk-away.” Brokers known to 
control “jumpers” were allowed peculiar facilities for 
vetting in men. Before the end cf a week there were 
1 crowd of a hundred or two beiore the door, sc me- 
times asking to be enlisted, and ur,ing fuw red biokers 
to mve thenf a chance. They were told that srrange- 
ments were not mde for taking in many yet, but they 
would be more perfected, ro that they could tuke in 
my number, On Friday, the ‘ arraugemgiuts™ were 
perficcied, 7 

It wus estimated that in the morning there were a 
crowd of nearly 1,500 there. They were taben inside to be 
enlisted with an exceeding rapidity. They all came 
from New York, but were men of such cheerful dis- 
positions, that the strict guard kept over m:n taken in 
at the New Yok City Headquarters, sithough the 
bounty was the same, was something which they pre- 
err d not to experience. Ibe ferryboats were c owded 
iu the morning, when men usually travel from Hoboken 
to New York, not the other way. One bioker took over 
a squad of about 50. : , ; 

The cheerfulness of the jumper, after coming in for 
en istment, when he found what the arrangemenis were 
ior taking in men, grew gradually emali und les-, until 
it finally left him altovether, and gave way, and the 
poor jumper became to dull despondenucy and dumb for- 
yc tralness a prey. The stairs into the basement were 
wide and spacious, the basement is large and com- 
modious; the happy jumper passed the officer, aud was 
taken into the surgeou’s apartmgpt ; from there he was 
taken out into the mustering ce, and his progres® 
from there was rather sudden, until he went up two 
pair of stairs, into the large hail or barroom in the 
upper pert of the building. The rooms were £0 ar- 
renged that, after pas-ing into the surgeon, the recrui 
became invisible to those in waiting. 680 it was that 

everal hundreds of recruits wore taken in, and jut 

upstairs into the large room. No doubt they began to 
‘ee| uncomfortable and surprised, when they aw their 
triends coming in so rapidly, and found themselves 
cus ced by 80 soldiers, with loaced muskete. 

Betwecn two and thrice o'clock, the bounty-jumpers 
got an inkling of what was going om inside Odd F ellowe 

ial, Sowe Jumper may Lave communie ated with his 
ends through a window, or the fact of 80 many bein; 
ensted and none gett ng away, or receiving any Money 
in y have a;ouced suspicion. At all e:- eats there start d 
4 ceveral skedaddle, until a jumper could not have bien 
iu d for any consiaeration to enter Woehir gton sti é 
T..ey did not even dare to go back to New York by the 
ower ferry, but went to the 42d siree y oy | and ae, 
as stated, even to W: ehawken, for fear of arrest. 
‘ be ae the ir friends we e lodged securely in Odd 
Flows’ Hall. ‘hey were @ very motey crowd to look 
They nearly filled the hail. The benches were 
paced as elusely as possible on one side, and they eat 
c.usely together, resting th: mecives as best they might 
me with their coate and hats off, some conve: sing, 
aud aliogetber resemblipg the crowd im the pit of one 
ot the Bow. ry theat , grown @ little older. 

At about « ight o’c@ock, (ol. Baker went over to take 

. Proceeding to a small room, he 


turee or four pe 





upon. 


his final measures. ! 
seated himecif at a table, wiih a person to bhote cown 
weir pames; on each side of th Co.onel was « barrel 
ony empty to receive—the othe filled wi h shackles 
The bounty-jumpers were brought in tw y two, and 
he contents of their pockets deposited in t emp 


linked together by a 





vne, While im exchange they weit oget 
yuir Of shackles, and ten red to eute custody. 

* ‘The manner in which the bounty-brckers re ar 
ested was viry ingenious. Wheu they asked tor moncy 
hey wer tolu to go tothe ferry a1 d wait til) the « eT 
am ; as be & his, he lwid bis hai care es ly « 1 
he broker's shoulder, on which be lei: a sr eli chal 
nark. In blissful ignorance of this Cistir guishing sym- 


ol, the unsuspecting broker W a re" -* ag : 
c srry, Where Le was a cosu d by 4 detective, r 
poe into the Hoboken Hotel, where he was 
qvietiy baget d. Our Artist bas depicted the mort 
pio.ninent scenes with his usual graphic power, end 
we present thém as a novel festure in the history of th 
prevent rebeLion, 











GEN. SCHOFIELD’s 


WILMINGTON, N. C. 


Ovr Artist's sketches of Wilmington, and the 
incidents connected with its capture by the Union army 
under Gen. Terry, are very interesting and important, 
since its occupation by us hermetically seals the rebels 
from their sympathising European confederates. 

Wilmington is the capital of Méw Hanover county, 
N. C., situated on the east bank of Cape Fear river, 34 
miles from the sea, 135 miles from Raleigh and 180 from 
Charleston. It contains 3 banks, 6 newspapers, 7 steam 
saw-mills, 2 planing-mills, 3 rice-mills, 10 turpentine 
distilleries, and 9 machine shops. It had a daily steam 
communication with Charleston, and also with Fayette- 
ville, which is about 80 miles up Cape Fear river, and 
which town waa occupied by Gen. Sherman on the 10th 
of March. Its foreign commerce was very considerable 
till 1861, and since then it has done an immense busi- 
ness with®blockade-runners. Its population in 1830 
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was 3,097; in 1840, 4,744; in 1850, 7,264; and in 1860, 


In addition to the birdseye view we publish of Wil- 
mington thus rescued from rebeldom, we give an exact 
sketch of the rebel defences in the rear of the city, 
which had been constructed in the vain hope ef stop- 
ping the victorious march of our army. They were 
built with the usual engineering skill of the enemy, 

We likewise engrave a very graphic view of our rein- 
forcements crossing the river to Wilmington. These 
were landed at Smithville—already illustrated in a 
former number—a small town at the Atlantic entrance 
of the river, and about 30 miles from Wilmington, A 
glance at our cut renders further description needless. 

In our account of the capture of Fort Anderson we men- 
tioned that the precipitate retreat of the garrison was 
owing principally to the alarm created in the mind of 
the rebel commander at the unexpected sight of one of 
our dreaded monitors steaming past it, and in water so 
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WOaKs IN THE RBAR OF WILMINGTON —FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


shallow that they considered themselves perfectly safe, 
We give a sketch of this bogus monitor, which was 
made of wood, and planned, we believe, by the gallant 
Cushing, whose achievements we have already chro- 
nicled, 


The sketch representing the issuing of rations to the 
inhabitants of Wilmington is another evidence of the 
desperate straits to which the Southern States are re- 
duced. Our Artist says: ‘It was a painful sight to see 
how the once haughty citizens of the great blockading 
emporium came for their family supplies. As usual, in 
similar cases, they were most courteously treated by 
the Federal authorities.” 


Recruiting Office for Contrabands. 


There is something so strange and startling in raising a 
colored regiment in the very nest of slavery that it is 
impossible to regard it without the utmost interest. 
Our Artist says: ‘ Nearly all the negroes who arrive in 


val 


town go direct to the recruiting office, and are ‘made 
into soldiers,’ as they facetiously term it—an hour after- 
wards they are to be seen parading through the most 
frequented streets, giving themselves the most remark- 
able airs. It is Pompey all over.” 

Our Artist adds: ‘‘I had a hearty laugh to-day over a 
puppet-show which some enterprising Yankee had con- 
structed. I sketched a few of the people gathered 
around, as a sort of character scene.”’ 


Tue late Cardinal Wiseman was 63 years old 
and was the seventh Englishman who has achieved that 
rank in the Romish church since the reformation. He 
had considerable fame as an author and lecturer. 


Tue imports of Nassau, the great emporium 
for rebel blockade runners, were $1,372,920 in 1861, and 
$21,476,580 in 1864. Real estate advanced 400 per cent. 
during the same time. 
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BELNFOROSMERIS FOR TERRY'S AND SOHOFIELD’S ARMIES LANDING AT SMITHVILLE, N. (., PREPARATORY 10 MARCHING TO WILMINGTON. 
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COUSIN MARY. 


I am sitting, cousin Mary, 
Now beneath the rising moon, 
While the air is rich with fragrance 
And the night is warm as June. 





And I think as the silver crescent 
Sails through the vault of blue, 

That far off, in the land of flowers, 
You sit and watch it too. 


I am thinking, cousin Mary, 
How we used to watch it shine, 
As we sat among the roses, 
With your dear hand clasped in mine; 
While a soft and tender radiance 
Shone within your eyes of blue, 
As if the Angels whispered, dear, 
Holy, blessed thoughts to you. 


There was something, cousin Mary, 
In the glance of your blue eyes 

That would make my pulse bound quicker 
And the soft tears gently rise; 

Then my heart would tremble strangely 
With a thrill half sad, half sweet, 

As I sat ’mid the budding roses 
In the moonlight, at your feet. 


"Twas the pure gush, cousin Mary, 

Of a brother’s holy love, 
That would thrill my breath so sweetly, 
And my heart’s deep) pulses move. 
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THS*HEBREW PURIM BALL AT THE ACADEMY OF MUSIC, MABOH 14, 


It was not an idle passion, 
Lighter than a poet’s spell, 

But pure and deep as limpid waters 
Of the fairies’ mystic well. 


May God bless you, cousin Mary, 
With a long and happy life; 

May your days ne’er know a shadow 
Of dark care or sullen strife— 

May the Angels ever whisper 
Gentle thoughts all pure and sweet, 

As they whispered ’mid the roses, 
When I heard them, at your feet. 








For the last two centuries no ruler of France 
has been succeeded by his own son. 
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“WILL YOU ACCEPT THES FLOWERS—THEY ARE VERY FRAGRANT?” 








AUNT GRACIE’S SHIP. 


‘‘ Now, aunt Gracie, for that love story,” 
cried brother Will, throwing himself on a stool at 
her feet, and glancing with supreme satisfaction 
at the glowing coal fire. 

Brother Will always reminds me of a great, 
good-natured Newfoundland dog, and never more 
so than to-night, as he stretched himself in the 
warmth of the fire, shook back his long hair and 
looked up lovingly into aunt Gracie’s face. Will 
is still in college, so his long hair is excusable. 

‘Love story,” said aunt Gracie, softly, ‘did 
I promise to tell you a love story ?” 

**You promised to tell us how you came to be 
married,” cried I, ‘and of course that’s just the 
same thing.” 

** Ah, that’s the way you make it out, is it?’ 
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and she looked at me with a smile that seemed to 
say that there might be worse logic than that in 
the world. 

-Aunt Gracie, you must know, is not our own 
auntie at all, but just a dear friend of mamma’s, 
and of those persons to whom it seems the most 
natural thing in the world to give love names. 
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WAR’S ALARMS IN CINCINNATI, 


When we were children her visits were looked 
forward to almost as much as Christmas, and her 
coming always made a holiday in the house, 

Two years ago mama went east, for the purpose 
of being near brother Will, while he was in 
college; and I do believe ont of the greatest 
griefs we all had in going the thought of 
being so far from aunt Grace. But she promised 
to write to us often, and did, every week to mama, 
and to Will and to me whenever we took the 
trouble to write to her, but never otherwise. She 
had her own ideas about things, and used to 
quote an old proverb that to preserve friendship 
the balance of good offices must be maintsined. 
Will and I were always going to write, but, soatter- 
brains that we were, the occasions when we 
actually did it were rare. But aunt Grace writes 
the nicest letters in the world, and when we got 
real homesick to hear from her we used to make 
a desperate effort and send a few pages of our 
trash, knowing what delightful sheets we should 
get in reply. 

When we were little things, wanting all sorts of 
impossible posseasions, she used to tell us that 
we must wait for her ship to come home, and 
there were few things that we wished for that we 
did not believe would one day arrive in that won- 








derfu ship. As we grew older, she used to tell 











22 





*RANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


{Apri 1, 1865, 





- 





— 


blockade of adverse fortune, but that it was sure 
to come some day. We had full faith in it and in 
all the wealth with which we freighted it. Imagine 
our delight when mama said to us one day: 

“Well, my dears, your aunt Gracie’s ship has 
come home, and she wants us to go and spend the 
holidays with her.” 

“Oh, delightful!” we both exclaimed. “ Can * 
we go? But what do you mean about the 
ship? Of course we know now that aunt Gracie 
never meant a real ship, but some wonderful good 
fortune or other. What can it be?” 

Mama looked very knowing, but only held aunt 
Gracie’s letter towards us, saying : 

“There is her own word for it.” 

We read: 

“Tell Willie and Ruth that my ship has como at 
last, and I want them to spend the holidays with 
me, so that we can examine its treasures to- 
gether.” 

‘“* How odd! what do you suppose she. means, 
mama ?” 

‘* How can I tell, my dears |” 

But Will and I exchanged glances ; we knew by 
her eyes—mama has lovely eyes—that she knew 
all about it. Afterall, we didn’t care to know ; not 
after we were certain of going. It was delightful, 
we said, to have something to conjecture about, 
especially when we were sure to find it all out at 
last. 

The most provoking thing was the amused 
jook with which mama listened to our conjectures. 
Well she might look amused, for we never came 
near the truth; but hit upon the wildest and 
most improbable things. Such as that aunt 
Grace had had a fortune left her by some rich 
relative that she never heard of; or that shé had 
written a book and made one; or that some rich 
person had taken a fancy to her—nothing more 
likely—and died, leaving her mistress of house 
and lands. 

Journeys, like conjectures, must have an end, 
and in due time we arrived at the end of ours— 
the depot in Cincinnati. Imagine our surprise 
when an elegant, middle-aged gentleman stepped 
up to mama, and said interrogatively : 

‘* Mrs. Douglas ?” 

To which she bowed, and answered : 

** Mr. Walbridge, I presume.” 

And the next instant they were shaking hands, 
and smiling into each other’s faces, as if they had 
been dear friends meeting after long absence, 
instead of perfect strangers as I knew they were. 
Will and I looked at each other. We were so per- 
plexed, for you know mama’s dignity, and how 
unapproachable she is to strangers. Our mystifi- 
cation increased when we heard Mr. Walbridge 
Bay : 

“Grace said you wouldn’t expect to meet her 
here, but at the door of her own house.” 

“T understand,” said mama, but here she 
seemed to remember us, and, indeed, I think it 
was time. “My son, Mr. Waibridge; my 
daughter Ruth.” 

Very satisfactory to him no doubt; he seemed 
to have no difficulty in defining and localizing 
‘my sonand daughter,” but who the mischief was 
he, this elegant Mr. Walbridge, whom neither Will 
or I had ever heard of, but who talked of aunt 
Gracie’s house, and seemed to have taken pos- 
session of us all! Seemed? he had. He had 
taken the checks for our baggage, given orders 
about it in a dozen low, rapidly uttered words, 
put us into a carriage that was waiting—a private 
carriage I noticed—tucked us in with a number 
of bufialo robes and Afghans, and now sat there 
opposite mama, smiling and talking as if he had 
known her twenty years. 

I didn’t mind much which way we went, I was 
so taken up looking at Mr. Walbridge. 

Just the sort of man, thought I, that any 
young girl would like to call uncle, or have for a 
guardian. A smile like sunshine; eyes brimful 
of kindness, and yet with a look in them that 
would make one just the least bit afraid. Lips 
fashioned for saying Yes, but evidently capable of 
a@ most uncompromising No should duty require 
it. 

His hair and beard were just touched with silver 
—I doubt if I shall ever be able to fall in love with 
a man till he is gray—and his manner the perfec- 
tion of courtly breeding, without a touch of stiff- 
ness or formality. I was looking away but listen- 
ing, and thinking how irresistible that sort of 
voice must be in a lover, when the carriage 
turned from the road. It was entering the 
grounds of a subur>an villa, and there, among 
the trees, was the villa itself. No great uncouth 
creation of brick and mortar, towering up square 
and uncompromising as if bent upon looking 
nature out of countenance ; but one’s very ideal 
of a home, with verandas, and bay windows, and 
gables, with picturesque chimneys and over- 
hanging eaves, and a great willow drooping at 
one side, Just the sort of house aunt Gracie had 
pictured to us as«the one she would have when 
her ship came ir d there in the doorway was 
aunt Gracie Lerseffp looking so handsome and ten 
years younger than I had ever seen her. 

She and mama were in each other’s arms in a 
moment, and what seemed odd, they both cried, 
though they were laughing all the time too; and 
then she kissed brother Will and me, and Mr, 
Walbridge stood there, looking, it seemed to me, 
as if he was both pleased and proud that we were 
all so fond of her. She went upstairs with us, 
and showed us our rooms, one large one with two 
smaller ones opening out of it, Then our trunks 
were brought up, and she told us we must dress, 
for there would be company to dinner. She | 
would stay to help mama, and see how we all 
looked, aud so I did not have an opportunity to 





find out anything about Mr. Walbridge, or the 
wouderful ship. 

Sure exough, when we went to the parlor there | 
was quite a room full of people, and we all had to | 
be introduced; but somehow it was not a bit | 
awkward, and in five migutes we were quite at 
ease. I wes not long ia the room before | imey | 


us that it had not yet been able to run the | that, however it had come about, aunt Gracie was 


married. Evidently Mr. Walbridge was master of 
the house and she its mistress. 

Somehow I had never thought of the possibility 
of aunt Gracie marrying ; perhaps because she 
seemed so complete and happy in herself. Now I 
was dying to know all about it, and so I could see 
was Will. The minute we got to our rooms, 
which was not till ever so late, we both pitched at 
mama with questions, 

‘* It’s of no use,” said she, laughing; “I shan’t 
tell youa word. Your aunt Grace forbids it ; but she 
said I might tell you that the first evening we are 
alone she will tell you the whole story. Till then 
you are to possess your soul’s impatience—if you 
can—quite certain that impatience will do no 
good,” 

**Now, mama, if that isn’t too bad,” we ejacu- 
lated, in the same breath, but there was no help, 
the decree had gone forth. 

In the days that succeeded we exhausted that 
affiuence of diction for which young people are 
said to be remarkable, in praising the house, the 
grounds, the furniture, the dinners, aunt Gracie’s 
exquisite dresses and Mr. Walbridge’s hospitality, 
dignity and manly beauty. 

I thought the people never wouli go, so that 
we could have that evening to ourselves, There 
were other guests staying in the house, and 
people driving out from town to dinner, and 
parties made up to go in town to the opera, and 
tableaux, and to private theatricals ; in short, no 
end of gay doings, and then so many delightfnl 
people. It seemed to me that I had never met 
with so many in my whole life before, though 
whether it was that the people were really so 
charming in and of themselves, or that only what 
was most agreeable in them was called out, is a 
question that I have never quite settled. 

Brother Will says, ‘‘if a Polar bear were 
brought into aunt Gracie’s parlor, she and Mr. 
Walbridge would develope something genial and 
loveable in him,” and I don’t know but they 
would. 

Finally, the last batch of guests disappeared. 
New Year's Day, with its calls—which ill this 
year I had always thought such a bore—was over, 
we had a quiet dinner, and Mr. Walbridge, to 
whom I believe aunt Gracie had given a hint, had 
betaken himself to the library, with the excuse of 
business letters to write. There was just we four 
in the parlor. Aunt Gracie in one of those lux- 
urious crimson armchairs which seemed to have 
been made expressly for her, with brother Will at 
her feet ; mama on the other side of the fireplace, 
with me seated on a hassock beside her, for I liked 
to get far enough away from aunt Gracie to see 
her to advantage. 

‘*Now for the love story,” repeated Will, ‘* and 
I hope it’s a good long one, for I’ve got fixed so 
comfortably I sha’n’t want to move for the next 
two hours. It’s jolly to sit here so warm and 
easy, and hear the wind sweeping across the lawn, 
and tugging at the great willow just outside the 
wifidow.” 

“Yes, aunt Gracie,” I interposed, “you must 
tell us every word of it. There must be no skip- 
ping or cutting it short. We want you to tell it 
just as if you sat here alone, and were thinking it 
all over to yourself.” 

A shadow fell upon aunt Grace’s face, and she 
looked towards the library door with a little sigh. 
Mama noticed it, and pressed my hand, which 
rested in hers. We both kuew she was thinking 
of the years she had spent alone, an! how sad it 
would be to have them return. It was gone, 
though, in an instant. Taking a fan from the 
table and holding it between her face and the fire, 
she smiled over at mama and began: 


You know, Margaret, I spent the summer of 
1862 in Cincinnati. Dear Jennie Dorn wanted to 
go with her husband and babies to the seaside, 
and there was her house too full of pretty things 
to be shut up, and containing too many valuable 
things to be trusted to the mercy of housebreakers 
and the doubtful honesty of servants. She 
wrote me about the dilemma she was in, and I 
packed a trunk, went in town and took possession. 
It was a satisfactory arrangement to us both ; it 
relieved Jennie of anxiety and gave me an interest, 
for, as you know, I doat upon housekeeping, and, 
next to having a house of my own to queen it in, 
enjoy making believein thatofsomefnend. Jennie 
understands me perfectly, and gave me leave to 
preserve, pickle and can to my heart’s content. I 
might “ put up” what I chose, and try as many ex- 
periments as Lliked, There was an open account 
at the grocer’s, when I wanted money I could send 
to the store and get it, and if I was lonesome I 
was to invite some one I liked to come and stay 
with me, Could anything have been more delight- 
ful? 

The family got off the last of June. The girl 
(for I stipulated that I should be bothered with 
but one) put the house in order, shut out the dust 
and daylight from the unoccupied rooms, and con- 
verted the long dining-table into a round table for 
two. A married brother of Mr. Dorn’s, whose wife 
had also gone to the seaside, slept at the house 
and took his breakfasts. Instead of dinner I had 
lunch brought me on a tray, and I generally man- 
aged to have some friend opposite me at tea. 
Miss Atweil, who lives, you know, only two squares 
from the Dorns, was a great resource, we saw each 
other daily. Ali the fashionables were out of town, 
which made it delightful for the sensible peovle 
who were lett. No necessity for sitting in starchy 
dignity to receive calls, or putting on uncomfort- 
able things to go out and make them. It seemed 
to have forgotten how to rain, and the weather was 
awfully hot. Miss Atwell used to send her girl early 
in the morning with a note, ‘* Will you come and 
picnicin my parlorto-day? It is cooler than youre.” 
And I would write “* Yes,’* put two bottles of por- 
ter in a basket and go. At other times my girl, 
who rejoiced in the remarkable name of Awny, 
used to carry a note from me, * Will you come to 
tea? Wafiles;” and she would answer “‘ Yes,”’ and 
come. Such a rare women is Miss Atwell! I wish, 





Margaret, you knew her. She is one of the very 
few women in this world who reach middle life un- 
married without being embittered or dwarfed by 
it. Large-brained and large-hearted, well-bred 
and unexceptionably proper, but without a touch 
of prudery, and like Mrs. Browning’s Lady Geral- 
dine, with “sympathies so rapid, open, free as bird 
on branch,” a person who a!wsys says-the right 
thing at the right time, who knows what ought to 
be done and how to do it, who is always equal to 
any emergency, and neither too gi cat nor too little 
for any occasion. 

I used to delight in making our little teas 
dainty as possible ; whitest of linen, brightest of 
silver, and clearest of cut-glass di<i honor to these 
occasions, to say nothing of an exquisite tétle-d-téte 
teaset, a present to Jennie from Mr. Lorn’s bache- 
lor brother Ned. There it had stood on the side- 
board ever since the Christmas Day it was sent 
home, tantalizing me beyond measure with the 
sight of beauty unconsecrated by use. I had 
made the right to drink tea out of those cups one 
of the conditions of my taking charge of the 
house. 

** What were they like, aunt Gracie?” I asked. 
“Do tell us about them.” 

There were two cups and saucers, a teapot, 
sugarbowl and cream pitcher, a of the finest 
white china, on a tray of the same material. 
They were thin as an eggshell, and exquisitely 
ornamented with black and gold. Tea drank out 
of an ordinary cup is just green or black ; but ou 
of such a cup as that it is nectar, and suggests 
Hebe and Ganymede. Miss Atwell and I grew 
eloquent as we sipped. We discussed war mea- 
sures and the state of the country, the compara- 
tive merit of rival generals, and the probable 
future of the negro race. We agreed with the 
ancients, that the ‘‘mills of God grind slowly,” 
also surely, and that when he puts the nations to 
school, individual aims and aspirations must b® 
humble and stand aside. Books, too, received 
their share of attention. ‘‘Les Miserables” was 
just out, and on it we, a grave and dignified com- 
mittee of two, sat in judgment. Plot, incidents, 
characters, moral influence were duly considered: 
and the work, upon the whole, pronounced a great 
one—though if Victor Hugo had consulted us, we 
could, without doubt, have made some valuable 
suggestions, 

The days went too fast, for I dare hardly tell 
you how much I enjoyed them. “I’m going to 
bring Sam to see you,’ said George Dorn one morn- 
ing, setting down his coffee-cup and blushing to 
the roots of his hair. George has a habit of blush- 
ing, and is, besides, one of those remarkably silent 
persons whom you never think of trying to enter- 
tain, and whose speech, when he does open his 
mouth, is almost as portentons as that of Balaam’s 
ass. He was so aborbed in the wretched state of the 
eountry and in the miserable condition of man- 
kind generally, that it seemed quite an imperti- 
nence to be happy in his presence. Looking at his 
pale, woe-begone face—he was a victim to dys- 
pepsia, poor fellow—I felt dreadfully rebuked for 
my own good health and spirits, and remorsefully 
did my best to tone down the exuberance of both 
during the daily half-hour we spent together. We 
used to meet at the breakfast-table morning after 
morning, and run our opposition lines of thought 
without once crossing each other’s track by speech ; 
the present outbreak, therefore, was little less 
than miraculous. 

** Who’s Sam ?”’ I inquired. 

**Don’t know Sam, eh? Ought to; got the tin 
—splendid fellow—just suit you.” 

** But who is he? Sam isn’t the only name he 
has, . suppose ?” 





‘Sam! No; he’sgotanothername. Where's 
that newspaper gone? Ah, I’ve got it in my 
pocket. This man- rr 


But the sentence died away in a profound 
sigh, in the midst of which he put on his hat and 
went to find out new revelations of human misery, 
Wretch that I was, I couldn’t help laughing as I 
looked after him. It did seem so little worth 
while to convert oneself into a walking epitome of 
sorrows past, present and to come. It was a 
lovely morning, and I put on my bonnet and went 
round tothe market. I was cogitating peaches. 
How many should I put up? What proportion 
should becanned? Whatpreserved? Howmany 
jars brandied and how many pickled? Of the 
many varieties which was best? Clingstones for 
pickling and putting up in brandy, say the cook- 
books, but who that has tried to manage a brandy- 
peach at a party, with light kids and best clothes, 
has not anathematized both cooks and clings? I 
shall get free stones was my final decision; but 
should they be those luscious golden peaches, with 
the crimson hearts, or the delicate white heaths. 
Truly the subject was a vast one. 

Suddenly 1 walked into a pair'of arms, and 
came out of my reverie to find Miss Atwell barring 
my way and laughing at my abstraction. 

** You can’t have heard the news,”’ sre cried, “‘ or 
you would never be dreaming along in this 
fashion.” 

“News! No. What is it?” I asked, slgwly 
becoming conscious that there were other interests 
in the world besides peaches. 

** Why, the most wonderful news. The rebels, 
ever so many thousand strong, with Kirby Smith 
at their head, are in Kentucky, marching straight 
on Cincinnati, and are likély to make their appear- 
ance here at any hour. What do you think of 
that ?” 

**T think I don’t believe it.” 

“Oh, it’s true. It’s on the bulletin boards, 
with a proclamation of martial law, and all the 
places of business are ofdered to be closed, and 
all able-bodied men to report themselves immedi- 
ately for military duty. 1 was just going uptown 
to see how things look under the new order. 
Come, go with me.” 

Fairly awake, I wondered I had not noticed 
the signs of unusual excitement everywhere ap- 


street. Most of the places of business were 
already closed, but here and there a door stood 
ajar, showing those within making such hurried 
arrangements for security as the time allowed. 
Occasionally a man came out as we passed, locked 
the door, and put the key in his pocket, with an 
air that seemed to question when he should hare 
occasion to ure it again. Every face wore a look 
L of anxiety, and the great heart of the city seemed 
to throb painfully in the cloze atmosphere of the 
impending storm. 

We wandered about for a long time, meeting 
every now and then an acquaintance metamor- 
phosed by soldier clothes, who gave us a hurried 
greeting, and not unfrequently some alarming 
additional item ot news. Th@prolonged drought 
hed so shrunken the river that it was supposed to 
be fordable at several points within a compara- 
tively short distance of the city. The military 
organizations formed on the breaking out of the 
war as @ Home Guard, and for a time kept up with 
spirit, had gradually fallen off, and for a long time 
past had been merely nominal. There was no 
effective military force in the city, nothing to pre- 
vent the enemy taking possession of the Kentucky 
hills opposite and shelling us out, or marching in, 
in broad day, and plundering to their heart’s 
content. Everything was to be done, and not 
twenty-four hours perhaps to do it in. Men were 
forbidden to leave the city; merchants, whose 
homes were in the country, sighed over swords 
and bayonets, which for the present they could 
not get, and engaged supper and a night’s lodging 
in town. . 

One could not settle to much that day; but as 
I make it a rule never to believe in misfortunes 
till they actually come, I ate my lunch with a very 
good appetite, and made as careful a toilet as 
usual, Then I sat down by the window with my 
knitting, and waited to see what would happen 
next. It was pretty evident that an exodus was 
taking place, Baggage and express-wagons ful 
of trunks rattled by, and carriages crowded with 
women, children, carpetbags and boxes. The 
whole population of weil-dressed men had dis- 
appeared. .A few old men, cripples and invalids 
tottered about, and boys, mad with excitement, 
raced hither and thither, anxious, if possible, to 
be in all parts of the city at once. I was about to 
sit down to my solitary tea, when George Dorn 
walked in, ; 

“* Scared ?” was his laconic salutation. 

**No; come and have some tea.” 

** Does aftything ever disturb you?” 

** Not often ; where’s the use?” 

“Suppose the rebels come before morning ?” 

**i don’t believe they’ll come at all.” 

“But suppose they do?” 

“Then they will. I shall close the blinds, hide 
the silver, and wait to see what next.” 

He began a laugh, but ended as usual ina 
sigh. 

‘fT wish William was home. There’s the store 
full of goods, and if anything happens-——” 

Another sigh, and having finished his tea with- 
out once noticing the exquisite cup in which it 
was served, he disappeared. I sat up late. At 
brief intervals the silence was broken by the heavy 
tramp of armed men, and the quick, sharp word 
ofcommand. Two regiments passed the louse. 
{ went out to the gate and watched them as they 
marched up the street, their long line of bayonets 
undulating and glimmering in the moonligit. 

It was after twelve when I retired. I do not 
know how long I had been asleep, when I was 
awakened by the ringing of a bell. I sleep through 
thunder and fire-bells—but this was peculiar. 
With slow, monotonous swell, peal after peal 
rolled over the city and died away among the 
hills, What was the message it was telling? I 
got up and went and leaned out at the window 
Men and boys were hurrying by, A sash was 
thrown up in a neighboring house. “ What is it ?” 
called a voice to some one passing. 

** The rebels have forded the river and are with- 
in five miles of the cigy.” 

It meant that, then. What was to be done? 
Should I call the girl? She would be frightened 
out of her wits, and worry me with her exclama- 
tions. After all they might not come. I hada 
great mind to go back to bed, Just then a clock 
struck three from a steeple in the neighborhood. 
In an hour more it would be daylight. I con- 
cluded to dress and be ready to receive the dis- 
tinguished guests who were expected. Of course 
you know that it was a false alerm ; but it had its 
effect in more thoroughly arousing the city. Every 
man capaLle of bearing a musket was converted 
into a soldier ; every house was beseiged by offi- 
cers in quest of the raw material. 

‘**How many able-bodied men have you here ?* 
asked a particularly fierce-looking cfiicial of 
Awny, who had answered the imperative sum- 
mons of the doorbell. 

**Only two, sir,” replied the frightened girl, 
“Mrs. Barstowe and me,” 

Miss Atwell and I went out daily to reconnoitre, 
and took an immense interest in all that was going 
on. 

A pontoon bridge had been built across the 
Ohio river, and over it poured an endless proces- 
sion of soldiers, hastily armed countrymen, and 
wagons containing everything needful for the sub- 
sistence of an army. All the water carts were 
forced into service, so there was no more street 
sprinkling, and the dust was well nigh intolerable. 
Soldiers were pouring in from every direction, and 
the entire male population of the State seemed 
being emptied by that pontoon bridge, as through 
a funnel, into Kentucky. 

Arrangements were made at the Fifth Street 
Market House for feeding tie hungry multitudes 
that passed through on their way over the river, 
and wagons went each day from house to house 
collecting provisions for this public table. 

Miss Atwell and I were sitting in the parlor one 
evening when we were startled by the violent 





parent. Knots of men held brief but carnest 
consultation on the ecrners ; women leaned out of | 


wintiows aati lovked anxionsly up and down the | 





ringing of the bell. The door opened to admit 
Dr. Grant. His leuther shoves were soaked with 
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THE LIBATION. 
BY ROSENBERG. 


1 


Sweep out the remnants from the board 
By youth and passion spread, 

Yet, first be one libation poured— 
A goblet to the dead, 

Upon that living graveyard, Earth, 

Not in sorrow, but in mirth. 


I. 


Spill the red cup to broken oaths 
By friend or woman sworn, 
Spill to the half-forgotten troths 
By time and trouble torn ; 
As runs the wine, such memories go— 
Spill in laughter, not in woe. . 


Tm. 


Pour out to rent or rusted ties, 
Fond links of blood and birth— 
The frailest facts and largest lies 
That love can find on Earth. 
What matters it that such things be ? 
Pour not out in grief, but glee. 


IV. 
New lives and lies the void shall fill 
Old lies and loves have left, 
Nor sear anew the hardened will 
Of these in turn bereft ; 
Then, care not that such things destroy— 
Spill the cup, and spill in joy. 


TWO CHAPTERS 
IN A WOMAN’S LIFE. 
BY LIZZIE CAMPBELL. 


CHAPTER I. 


Tux girl’s face was partly turned away, be- 
cause she could not quite control her features or 
keep down the rising tears of deep humiliation 
and pain; but soon a settled contempt and scorn 
drove all other expression from her countenance 
and dried the moisture in her eyes. She turned 
suddenly towards Clarence Vaunton, and the bril- 
liant flashing of her eyes and her haughty bearing 
startled an exclamation from him, 

“Tucie!” he said. ‘You are not angry—you 
must see that I am right in this matter. uree 
it is as painful to me as it can be to you, but I 
would really be doing you an injustice in pressing 
my claims when you may do so much better. I 
never could forgive myself if I stood in the way of 
your obtaining as high a position as was yours be- 
fore this unfortunate failure of your good father. 
You are, too, 80 accustomed to all the luxuries of 
wealth—no, I really never could forgive myself.” 

‘* Enough, sir—you are all that is generous and 
thonghtful ; and, being so, I am sure you will par- 
don me if I must leave you now—my father re- 
quires my constant presence. Good morning, Mr. 
Vaunton.” 

And Miss Mansfield, with her wonted courtesy, 
rang for the servant to attend to Mr. Vaunton; 
and then slowly, like onedn a dream, returned to 
her father’s bedside. . 

The poor old man was stricken unto death ; but 
Lucie did not know that the quiet, wan, sleeping 
face on which her eyes rested, as she seated her- 
self, would soon be more quiet, more pallid, and 
more rigid in a deeper sleep. 

A dreary sigh heave its way up from her heart, 
while she sat there and thought of the future. 
The news of her father’s failure had been a severe 
blow; but what was that to the mortification of 
having all her love, her vows, her promises, her 
betrothal ring, returned to her, with 

“*T thank you—you are very good—but this is 
no donbt a sacrifice, and very likely you can do 
better elsewhere.” 

But all this would have been as nothing if she 
had not loved the man; and, overcome by this 
thought, her face went down into her rosy-white 
hands, and the tears that blistered her cheeks 
were not so much of shame and anger as of keen, 
bitter disappointment and sorrow. 

*T loved him so,oh! Ilovedhimso! Clarence, 
Clarence, my only love! If I could even feel that 
it was indeed a desire for my welfare that prompted 
him; but no! even that crumb of cons lation is 
denied me. He never, never loved me! I was 
nothing to him but the daughter of the wealthy 
Mr. Mansfield,” and tears and sobs again took the 
place of words, and shook the girl’s slender form 
like a whirlwind. 

Mr. Mansticid moved uneasily and half awoke; 
and Lucie quickly stepped into tue shadow of the 
curtains, and then pouring the contents of a per- 
fume bottle upon her handkerchief, passed it over 
her tear-stained face and swollen eyes. The look 
of almost pitying scorn and contempt came back 
to her face again, as she did so. She raised the 
dainty, carved bit of crystal in her hand, and care- 
fully replaced the silver stopper ; and then, placing 
it on her well-appointed, luxurious toilette stand, 
looked around on all the evidences of wealth that 
everywhere met her gaze. 

“Truly,” she said, with a bitter smile, “I am 


surrounded with luxury—how siiall I learn to wait | 


tipon myself and do without all those dainty ar- 
ticles? I wonder he could have given me up so 
easily, while I had even the semblance of wealth 
surrounding me ;” and then, as her gaze returned 
to the bed on which lay her stricken father—that 
luxurious, downy couch, with its lace hangings 
and satin coverlid—she shuddered to think how 
he would bear the change, the man grown old in 
the possession of wealth and all that it could pur- 
chase. The look of his face returned to her, as it 
was on that evening when he had entered her 
room three days before and proclaimed his ruin 
to her, as she stood putting the last touches to 
that grand toilette which was to strike all others 
into the shade at the bali to which she was going. 


Bhe felt again the speechless horror which had 
sent her reeling into a chair, and saw him, the 
moment after, lying senseless at her feet. How 
deathly cold his hand felt as she helped to lay 
him on the bed, and what a damp, clammy dew 
met her touch when she smoothed back the silver 
hair from his brow. 

‘My poor father! My poor, dear father! And 
his sorrow was all for me, I know. Whatever 
happens, he must never know this new blow that 
has fallen on me.” 

The tears stood in her eyes so thickly that she 
.could not see that he was awake, and looking at 
her, till Mr. Mansfield spoke in a low, weak voice: 

**Lucie—Lucie darling !” 

She dashed the tears from her eyes and was by 
his side in the same moment; a strange—an 
indescribable change had come upon his face, and 
her heart beat thickly, with dread to see it. She 
put ont her hand instinctively to the bellrope, to 
summon aid, but he stayed her with a feeble 
gesture. 

‘Oh, father! Father, speak to me,” she cried. 
** What is the matter, dear father ?” 

“It was not my fault, my girl; I was doiug i 
, all for the best, Lucie; you are not angry with 
your poor old father.” 

**Oh, don’t, don’t, please don’t speak so,” she 
moaned, pressing his slender, shrivelled hands 
and covering them with tears and kisses, 

**Thank you, Lucie; you were always a good 
girl; kiss me!” 

And Lucie pressed a passionate kiss upon the 
pale lips; and the flickering, happy smile” that 
stole ove: the old man’s face was frozen there by 
death. 

Lucie Mansfield was an orphan. 

Lonely, chilled by the breath of adversity, and 
all her early, fond, enthusiastic belicf in the good- 
ness of mankind shattered and broken, Lucie still 
tried hard to fulfil her duties in the new sphere in 
which she found herself. They were not arduous 
duties one would have said ; those of superintend- 
ing the education of two very sweet-tempered 
and docile little girls, and acting as a sort of com- 
panion to their invalid mother; but, for many 
reasons, they were not congenial to the taste of 
Miss Mansfield. 

One evening the Hanleys gave a party; and 
Miss Lucie was called upon to furnish the music. 
She calmly took her seat at the piano, and, with- 
out the least feeling either of anger or humilia- 
tion, although she recognised in the company 
more than one who had thought it an honor to be 
noticed even by a look from the wealthy mer- 
chant’s daughter ; and, for more than an hour, she 
continued to play everything that was asked for. 

‘Will you not sing for us, Miss Mansfield ?” 
asked Mrs. Hanley, with the manner of one who 
asks a favor. 

Lucie’s only answer was to touch the keys, and 
make them breathe forth a low, melancholy pre- 
lude, She then took up the song, and her voice 
swelled out in melody till all the air was music. 
At first she only sung correctly, and with the 
thrilling tone of which she could not rob her 
voice, but gradually she entered into the pas- 
sionate longing of the words and the melody, till 
every heart was melted at the sound; and tears 
and silence were the applause that greeted her 
when she ceased. 

**And now may I beg you will excuse me, Mrs, 
Hanley,” she said ; ‘I am very tired, and I would 
like to go to my room.” 

‘Certainly, my dear,” was the kind reply, “and 
‘we are all very much obliged to you.” 

As Lucie was leaving the room she felt a hand 

id upon her arm, and turning met the eager 
gaze of a gentleman, who gave her no time to 
question before at once addressing her : 

**Mademoiselle must pardon me,” he said, ex- 
citedly, ‘“‘and allow me to introduce myself. I 
am Herr Metzinger, Professor of Music.” 

Lucie’s bow at once acknowledged this intro- 
duction, and asked an explanation. 

“T hope mademoiselle will not be offended, but 
does she know that her voice is worth fifty thou- 
sand dollars a year?” 

Indeed!” exclaimed Lucy, almost as eager as 
himself ; and comprehending his full meaning at 
once. 

** Indeed, yes; and, if mademoiselle will allow 
me, I will put her in the way of getting it.” 

‘You are very kind, sir; pray call on me to- 
morrow; I must have the interval to think of 
this. Good-night.” 





CHAPTER I. 


Tus Italian opera house in London was 
crowded ; the tashionable season had just begun ; 
and the operatic season was opened with Le 
Mansfield as the prima-donna. 

Six years, and decided and brilliant success, 
had somewhat changed Le Mansfield from Miss 
Lucie Mansfield, the New York belle and heiress— 
| subsequently governess ; but still, to the eye of 
love, or friendship, she was easily recognisable. 
The opera was a new one—“ Faust”—since 
become famous ; and, of course, the prima-donna 
appeared in the réle of Marguerite. It was par- 
ticularly well suited to her; or, more properly, 
she was particularly well suited to it. Elegant 
and graceful in fi ure; with the whitest neck and 
shonlders imaginable, and a marvellous hand, so 
| white, so small, so delicate! Her face was ex- 
| quisitely beautiful, and, notwithstanding her 

twenty-five years, still retained all its girlish 

loveliness; while the deep, dark, gray eyes, 

shaded with brown lashes, had a childlike inno- 
| cence of expression, unimpaired by their depth 
and latent fire. Her hair was of that rare golden 
| hue celebrated by poets, and common only in 
| their verses. 
Marguerite, and never fest sight of the character 

for a moment—from her first entrance till the sad 
Jinale. 

Miss Mansfield was well-known by reputation, 
thongh it was the first time she had ever appeared 
before a London audience ; but she had been ad- 








She was the very ideal of Goethe's ' 


mired, adored, and féted*in Paris, in Brussels, in 
Cuba, in Madrid, and in many other cities, and 
her fame had ran before her to the metropolis of 
England. Her reception was enthusiastic, and 
before she had sung half of that most exquisite 
music the encores were both fatiguing and deafen- 
ing. 

Of all that multitude looking at and listening to 
her. there were two hearts at least that throbbed 
with very different emotions. The first of these 
was that which had its — in the bosom of the 
the young Earl of Avondale. This man had fol- 
lowed Lucie from Brussels, where he had first 
seen her, to every city, town or village where she 
had sung since, till at last he found himself in 
London again, still following the woman whom he 
had loved from the first moment that delicious 
voice had penetrated to his heart and awoke the 
first and only passion of his life. When he had 
first laid a coronet at her feet Lucie was too re- 
cently recovered from the bitter disappointment 
of a wasted love-to receive him favorably; and 
without stating any reason, she had kept him 
always at a distance. In truth, she was afraid to 
trust her affections again out of her own keeping ; 
but, accepting the feeble encouragement contained 
in the fact that she had not absolutely rejected him, 
he hoped and waited. 

The heart that beat with so different an emotion 
was that which sent forth the blood to all the tri- 
butary veins in the frame of Mr. Clarence Vaun- 
ton. 

**By Jove! but I have been a fool!” was this 
gentleman’s mental comment upon himself, in the 
couise of the performance. “ This girl, whom I 
shook off from me as a beggar, turns out to be a 
treasure, rizher than a gold-mine! And how she 
did love me, too, the pretty little puss! Heavens! 
but she is a beautiful woman! And see how this 
vast multitude hangs upon the music of her voice. 
Delicious! delicious! I would be the luckiest dog 
in Europe could I but her mine. Ha! and 
why not? I have heard that when these true, 
noble-hearted women love once it is for ever; she 
could not have suspected my motive in breaking 
our engagement; she didn’t seein to. I’ faith, 
(’'m in luck! She cannot hare forgotten me ; and 
if she but retains a single spark of love for me, it 
will go hard but I’ll fan it into a blaze.” 

° ** Clarence Vaunton.” 

Miss Mansfield read the name aloud once or 
twice, and then laughing slightly, with just the 
faintest tinge of bitterness, thought: 

** And this is the man I once loved—or thought 
I loved, with all my soul, and I have actually for- 
gotten his name. Well, no need to be angry with 
myself; after all, it was Love I loved, not Clarence 
Vaunton. I wonder how I shall feel when I see 
him?” and with an odd sensation of curiosity, 
she turned to the servant, who stood waiting : 
** Ask the gentleman to walk up, James.” 

Mr. Vaunton had neglected no point in his 
personal appearance at all likely to add to the 
general effect. He entered, he advanced hastily 
towards the lady, he seized her hand and pressed 
it between both of his, and then apparently carried 
away by the feeling of the moment, he bent his 
handsome head over it, and imprinted a warm, 
passionate kiss upon it. When at last he seemed 
to find his voice his words came low and falter- 
ingly: 

** Miss Mansfield—Lucie—do we then meet again 
—at last ?” 

I’m afraid Lucie was just a little disposed to 
laugh at this admirable though unfortunately 
transparent piece of acting. However, she re- 
strained the inclination, and with a mischievous 
desire to do her part in the little play she foresaw 
would be enacted for her admiration, she asked: 

“Didit then seem so long to you, Mr. Vaun- 
ton ?” 

“Ah, Lucie, can you ask?” was the fmpassioned 
answer. ‘Alas! my heart has grown old in wait- 
ing, in hoping for this day. But now I am re- 
paid! Yes, in the joy of thismoment I am repaid 
for all.” 

‘It is indeed a long time since we have met,” 
she said, rather too indifferently Vaunton thought. 

** Have you, too, thought it long, Lucie ?” 

“Well, really, Mr. Vaunton, six years can 
scarcely be called a brief period in the life of any 
ene.” 

‘It has been even longer than I thought,” he 
returned, reproachfully, ‘‘ since you have forgotten 
the name that was once such music to my ears, 
when spoken by yourdearlips. There was a time, 
Lucie, when you called me Clarence.” 

‘Yes, Clarence,” she answered, and sighed, 
and turning away, she looked afar off through the 
window. Was it to hide the smile she could not 
keep from her lips, or only to view the brilliant 
prospeet without? Mr. Vaunton did not attribute 
it to either of these reasons, and he prolonged his 
visit to such a length that Lucie began to think 
her quondam lover something of a bore. At last, 
however, he took his departure, after gaining per- 
mission to come often, 

Very triumphantly Mr. Vaunton took his way 
towards the hotel at which he was residing, his 
head high in air, and his feet seeming to touch 
nothing more solid than the same impalpaple 
ether. 

*She’s mine!” he exclaimed, almost aloud. 
*“Hurra! Clarence, my boy, you were always a 
devil with the fair sex. She has not listened to 
the voice of love since last we parted, I dare be 
sworn. I was a fool to have any fears on the sub- 
ject, how could she forget me?” 

Lucie was conscious of a half angry feeling with 
herself when she was left alone. 

“And this is the end of my first love,” she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘Gone—gone—not even the ashes re- 
maining. Heigh-ho! sie transit gloria—pshaw! 
Let me practise that little song. I’m not half 
satisfied with my rendering of it.” 

Mr. Vaunton was true to his determination to 


| follow up the fortunate renewal of his acquaint- 


ance with Lucie, but wisely forbore to press his 
suit till he coulé still more firmly reinstate himself 
im ber affections. 





A telegraphic despatch, of great importance, 
took him out of town some few weeks after his 
first call upon Lucie, and urgent business detained 
him several days. But immediately on his re- 
turn he hastened to pay his daily visit, deter- 
mined to claim Lucie’s hand on the plea, of his 
long fidelity and the memory of their past betro- 
thal, He was somewhat in haste to carry off the 
prize, having learned that more than one-half his 
fortune had been lost in a fruitless speculation. 

Lucie’s house, though always elegant and taste- 
ful, gavemore than usual indications of her wealth 
this morning, he thought, and remarking this 
with a chuckle, Mr. Vaunton reflected, ‘‘ Ha, ha! 
she is afraid of losing me,.and so seeks to allure 
me with the sight of ber wealth. Ah, no need, 
my pretty Lucie, no need!” and the conquering 
hero rung the bell. 

“Ts Miss Mansfield at home ?” 

** My lady is in the drawing-room,” answered the 
footman, ‘‘ but she is not receiving to-day——” 

‘Oh, you know she will see me, you stupid fel” 
low,” laughed Vaunton, triumphantly; tossing 
the man a sovereign, and running gaily upstairs, 
he entered the drawing-room with the freedom 
from ceremony of a privileged person. 

**Ah, Lucie!” he exclaimed, seizing her hand, 
‘you will forgive me, I know, when I tell you 
what very important business prevented me from 
coming here during the past few days.” 

“mesure I will, Clarenze,” and Lucie motioned 
the impassioned lover to a seat. Vaunton took it, 
but found it much too distant, and while he won- 
dered if it was pique that causéd that indefinable 
shade of coldness, he regarded the beautiful wo- 
man before him. She was more than usually 
lovely ; the robe of violet velvet close fitting to 
the exquisite form ; the delicate lace at the throat 
and wrists fastened with diamonds, and the mag- 
nificent hair caught up with a pearl comb, served 
to display her regal loveliness to extraordinary 
advantage. He felt that he must lose no more 
time, and shifting his seat, he placed himselt be- 
side her, and with her hand fast imprisoned in 
his, poured forth a torrent of passionate love, and 
with more ardor than when he nad first solicited 
the same boon, he concluded by praying her to 
become his wife. 

For two or three brief moments Lucie regarded 
him with a faintly perceptible glance of scorn, 
but that soon passed away, and a smile dawned 
in its stead. She was too indifferent to him to 
feel even contempt towards him. Very firmly she 
drew away her hand however, and then she 
laughed an irresistible, uncontrollable, merry 
laugh. 

“You are the most inconsistent of men, Mr. 
Vaunton,” she said. ‘Six years ago you gene- 
rously left me free, that I might, if possible, do 
better ; and now, when I am in a position to profit 
by your kindness and good advice, you ask me to 
make the same foolish old bargain again. Ha-ha- 
ha! You are really too amusing, but fortunately 
I am saved the possibility of being tempted by a 
fate so alluring. Harold, dearest,” and she slightly 
raised her sweet voice. A handsome and elegant 
man entered. 

** My dear, allow me to introduce Mr. Vaunton 
Clarence, this is my husband, the Earl of Avon- 
dale.” 

**T am very happy to meet any friend of yours, 
Lucie. We leave for the continent to-morrow, 
Mr. Vaunton; but Lady Avondale and myself will 
always be glad to see you when we return to Eng- 
land, or if we should meet abroad,” said the peer 
courteously. 

**Thank you, thank you,” stammered Vaunton, 
and with a hasty good-morning, he hurried away. 





ON AN OLD PORTRAIT. 


Eyes that out-smiled the morn, 
Behind your golden lashes, 
What are your fires now? 


Ashes ! 
Cheeks that out-blushed the rose, 
White arms and snowy bust, 
What is your beauty now? 
Dust! 
ONXZL, A OLOD. 


BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR oF “‘ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” ‘‘ ELEANOR’s 
victory,” “‘ AURORA FLOYD,” ‘‘ JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “‘ THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
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CHAPTER “XV.—CONTINUED. 


Tue object which seemed so terrible to Maude 
Hillary was a pistol, a small pistol of very modern 
fashion, fresh and bright from the bands of the 
gunmaker. Mr. Hillary was not a man who affected 
the gunsmith’s art, and Maude had never seen 
such a weapon in her father’s possession until to- 
night—until this night, when vague fears respect- 
ing him had been so long busy in her brain, only 
wanting a form into which to shape themselver, 

It seemed as if her frivolous girlhood left her 
all at once. It seemed as if that great terror, 
coming upon her with such ghastly suddennc ss, 
transformed her into a woman—a woman posses. ed 
of woman’s highest attributes, fortitude and sei/ 
abnegation. She uttered no cry of alarm, no ex- 
clamation of surprise, but she suddenly closed and 
locked the drawer in which the pistol lay, and 
dropped the bunch of keysinto her pocket. Then 
kneeling down beside her father’s chair, she put 
her arms tenderly about him, and laid her head 
upon his breast. Mr. Hillary had grown very 
passive all at once, and sat idly starin# at the 
table before him. : 

‘* Papa,” Maude said presently, in a low, plead- 
ing voice, ‘‘what is it? tell me—confide in me. 
In whom should you trust if notin me? What is 
it, papa? What does it mean?’ 

“It means—ruin!” the merchant answered, 


huskily. 
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water, his pantaloons splashed to the knees ; the 
sleeves of his linen coat spotted with grease, and 
his t mpest of black hair tossed about his face 
even more wildly than usual. He lookéd wretchedly 
tired, and dropped into the first chair he came to. 

* Well, doctor,” said I, ‘‘ we needn’t ask if you 
have been on duty, but I should like to know 
where.” 

‘* Let me have a glass of wine to put a little life 
in me,” said be, “ and I'll tell you.” 

Awny brought the wine with a biscuit and some 
slices of tongue, which the doctor disposed of with 
evident satisfaction. Finding that he was to be 
our guest for the night—his house was out of 
town—I sent him upstairs to make some changes 
in his toilet. Clean stockings, slippers and a dress- 
ing-gown of the absent Dorn, with a judicious ap- 
plication of cold water and hairbrush, quite meta- 
morphosed him, and having bestowed himself in 
an easy chair, he proceeded to tell us his day’s 
experience at the Market House. 

“T’ve done more scolding to-day,” said he, 
“than I ever did in my whole life before. It’s 
enough to turn all the mik of human kin4ness in 
one’s body to Dutch cheese, to see the shameful 
waste that is going on up there. Victuals enough 
sent to feed an army, everything of the best, never 
was & more generous people than these Cincinna- 
tians, and one half of it just wasted through want 
of care. I declare it’s too bad.” 

**But how does it come about ?” we asked. 

‘** Why there are no responsible people there to 
take charge of things. All the men are off on mili- 
tary duty ; it’s a place where ladies won’t think of 
going, and so a lot of crazy pated boys and thiev- 
ing beggars have it pretty much their own way. 
I stopped, out of curiosity, on my way tothe office 
this morning, and seeing how things were going, 
staid and went to work. But there’s been enough 
smuggled away from there to-day, and scattered 
about and trampled under feet, to feed a regiment. 
I managed to have guards placed at the doors be- 
fore Icame away, which will put a stop to some 
of it, I hope.” 

“ But what’s to hinder ladies from going and 
looking after the provisions they have sent, I 
should like to know ?” 

‘Nothing in the world, only they won’t do it.” 

** Miss Atwell, let’s you and I go.” 

“Agreed! The doctor shall initiate us into our 
duties immediately after breakfast to-morrow 
morning.” 

**Good!” said the doctor, “but don’t forget 
the plight I was in whenI came. Ingpite of the 
efforts made to keep the place cleanlitt's fright- 
fully dirty, and you will see more rongh human 
nature than you ever dreamed of before.” 

‘No matter ; we shall be in no danger of meet- 
ing anybody we know; and the opportunity of 
seeing a new phase of life is too good to be lost.” 

The doctor smiled grimly as we met him in the 
parlor next morning, equipped in leather walking 
shoes and calico wrappers, for our day’s work. 

**T’m not fit to be seen in the street with you,” 
said he, glancing at his greasy coat, “but T’ll 
meet you at the door of the market-house, and 
mind, I shan’t be surpri if your courage gives 
out when you get that far.” 

We had nw such idea, however. Taking a small 
basket, and putting into it some towels for any 
emergency that might arise, some peaches for 
our lunch, and a couple of aprons, we set out, 
telling Awny that she might expeet us in time for 
tea, but not much before. I believe we both felt 
that we were going to do something uncommonly 
heroic, especially when we reached the market- 
house, and the two soldiers stationed at the door 
raised their crossed bayonets and allowed us to 
pass. The doctor was just inside, talking with a 
gentleman in a gray suit and broad-brimmed straw 
hat. It was a relief to find, when he turned to- 
wards us, that he was a stranger, for in spite of 
our enthusiasm about being of use, I doubt if 
either Miss Atwell or I would have cared to meet 
just then any one of our “dear five hundred 
friends.” ‘ 

**Now,” said the doctor, “‘the way for you to 
work most effectively will be to take charge of 
the baskets as they come in and classify their con 
tents, so that they can be got at when wanted. I 
shall leave you, Mrs. Barstowe, at this end of the 
the market-house, take Miss Atwell to the other, 
and establish myself in the centre, where I can 
oversee you both ;” and before I had time fairly to 
get possession of my wits, he had marched off, 
leaving me standing in the midst of the chaos out 
of which I had so confidently j undertaken to 
evoke order. 

Down the whole length of the centre of the build- 
ing were rude tables, formed by laying planks on 
the butcher’s blocks, and covered with an im- 
promptu tablecloth of newspapeis. A reziment 
had just breakfasted, and filed ut on their way 
over the river, and a swarm of aptive, impudent, 
jolly representatives of Young America, of ages 
ranging from ten to fifteen, werp clearing away 
the debris, preparatory to setting the tables for 
the next hungry comers. Fragnijents of all sorts 
were hastily pitched under the stalls, where heaps 
of the same material had already accumulated ; 
newspapers splashed with coffee | were sent after 
them, and replaced by fresh: ones ; brooms were 
plied spite of the inch of soft mud with which the 
floor was covered, and that and |the fallen frag- 
ments cleared away together. 

The doctor, I found, had not ovprdrawn the pic- 
ture of the abundance, the waste, the confusion, 
and above all, the filth of this hajstily improvised 
eatinghouse of the public. I looked down at my 
tidy walking shoes, they were alrady splashed to 
the.ankles. I thought of my white skirts and 
sighed. I confess it, for one mojment my reso!u- 
tion faltered ; there is something} crushing to en- 
thusiasm in the aspect of mud and broken victuals. 
Besides, what could a single indijvidual do where 
twenty were needed? Something ceriainly ; and 
I took off my shawl, hung it anc} my basket on a 
hook, and went to work. 

Bread, biscuit, pies, cakes, jointfs of meat, boiled 
hems, beked apples putetoes, (pickles, cheese, 





crackers, in short everything in the shape of solid 
eatables was piled promiscuously in the stalls. 
To clear a little space and begin to classify was 
my aim, leaving Young America to go on with lay- 
ing the tables. 

**Can I assist you?” said a pleasantly modula- 
ted voice beside me, and turning I encountered 
the man in gray. ° 

“Tf you will be good eneugh to help me get 
these loaves of bread together, and to make a 
place for them, so that I can arrange the rest of 
the provisions, I shall feel obliged to you.” 

He comprehended, and set to work. Bread, 
beef, hams, vegetables and pastry were rapidly 
collected in. groups, and as basket after basket 
arrived, their contents were deposited, each kind 
in its own place, I found I had a most valuable aid, 
and by the way, Margaret, did it ever occur to 
you how grandly effective is a man’s strength? 1 
think I never realised it more than I did that day, 
as I watched my unknown ally so easily accom- 
plishing a task that to me had seemed Herculean. 
I wondered if Miss Atwell had been as fortunate 
in an assistant, but forgot to ask the doctor when 
he came to see how I was gettirg on. He was de- 
lighted at the change that had been effected, and 
looked approvingly at my aid, who was industri- 
ously cutting meat and bread for a detatchment 
of squirrel-sho@@ers who were pouring in. 

** Do you know him?” I asked. 

**Never saw him till this morning. Drove in 
from somewhere about here with a lot of baskets ; 
sent his maa to the livery stable with his horse 
and buggy.” With which brief account the doc- 
tor hurried away to see that his tables were in 
order, while I assisted Young America in replen- 
ishing mine. It was surprising to see how com- 
fortable a meal hungry men could make without 
plates, kirives or napkins. Slices of meat, each on 
a piece of breac, were placed along the sides of 
tue tables, while down the centre were distributed 
pies, cakes, potatoes, pickles and apples. Buckets 
of hot coffee were brought from the neighboring 
houses, and served in tin cups without sugar or 
milk. 

These country people interestedme, It seemed 
incredible that men just from their homes and 
harvest-fields could so readily exchange the im- 
plements of husbandry for the rifle and powder- 
flask, and march away to almost certain deadly 
conflict as gaily as if it were only but for a day’s 
shooting. The ranks were made up of all ages, 
from beardless boys to grayhaired grandsires ; but 
all, apparently, animated by the same spirit of 
cheerfulness, determination, courage. They ate 
heartily ; many of them taking the precaution to 
fill their pockets with rations, while the jest and 
laugh passed merrily from one group to another. 

‘Say, ma’am,” called out a good-looking six- 
footer, ‘‘won’t you jest quarter up that pie with 
the knife you’ve got in your-hand? Ii looks mighty 
good. I'd take the whole on’t if I warn’t afraid 
*twould look kindo’ mean, Thank’e, ma’am ; now 
if you'll jest cut me off a hunk of that ginger- 
bread to put in wy pocket, Pll dance at your 
wedding.” 

* Get an invitation first, won’t you?” called out 
@ comrade, 

*That’s a fact; I mayn’t get an invite, but I'll 
wish you ¢ husband any how.” 

Among the ,thousands of men who passed 
through the market-house that day, I heard no 
rougher jest than that. 

About the middle of the afternoon the alarm- 
bell began to ring; and a mau rushed in out of 
breath, climbed on one of the tables, and an- 
nounced that the rebels had reached the opposite 
side of the river, and that an engagement was 
going on between them and our forces. A regi- 
ment had just come in, but they did not stay to 
eat ; seizing what they could lay hands on, they 
started off at the double quick, eating as they 
went. Even the guards deserted the doors, and 
had their places supplied by boys with broom- 
sticks. I began to grow wretchedly tired. I had 
seen nothing of Miss Atwell, and the peaches we 
brought for our lunch I had given to a sick soldier. 
The idea of eating, in the midst of a world of pro- 
visions, was as preposterous as laying in ice at the 
North pole. 1 felt as if I had taken food enough 
by absorption to last me the rest of my natural 
life. 

The man in gray had been as busy as myself 
allday. Too busy for talking we had just remarked; 
but now as I leaned against a stall, wondering if 
I could stand it much longer, and how I should 
get home, for shoes and skirts were in a condition 
that would not bear the daylight of the streets ; 
and, above all, how this huge feeding machine 
could possibly go on without us, he stopped to 
speak to me. 

**T am afraid you are doing too much ; you look 
tired.” 

‘“*T believe I am a little tired,” and as I spoke 
a deadly faintness seized me, and the face before 
me disappeared in a darkness that dropped down 
upon me like an extinguisher. You think I am 
going to tell you that I fainted, and that he caught 
me in his arms. No suchthing; I rallied in an in- 
stant without his suspecting that I had been near 
perpetrating such a folly. 

“Can I get you anything?” I heard him say, 
apparently a great way off, as his face emerged 
from the darkness, ‘“‘ You have eaten nothing, 
and must be exhausted.” 

“‘Nothing, thank you; but you may, if you 
please, call the gentleman with whom you were 
talkigg when we came this morning.” 

He disappeared, and came back in a moment 
with the doctor. 

* Doctor,” I said, trying hard to look as if no- 
thing was the matter, ‘‘I believe I will go home, 
if Miss Atwell is ready ; and as we are in such a 
plight from this mud, will you get us a car- 
riage?” 

Too shrewd to be imposed upon, the doctor 
took in the state of the case at a glance, and began 
to laugh. 

“* Pretty well tired out, eh! 
again to-morrow, I reckon.” 


Won’t want to come 





**T think it’s real mean of you to laugh at 


me—— . 

“Especially when you have worked to such 
good purpose,” said the man in gray, gallantly 
coming to my aid. 

Weil, I won’t laugh,” said the doctor, laugh- 
ing, meantime, heartier than ever. ‘‘Tll go and 
tell Miss Atwell, and then see if I can get you a 
carriage.” 

She came presently, and I saw at a glance that 
she was glad enough of the summons, for she was 
almost as thoroughly devitalised as mysel/—and 
what a plight we were both in. We could not 
help laughing at the figure we cut; but meantime 
my head seemed splitting, ani I cared for nothing 
but to get home and into bed. 

The carriage came; my friend in gray helped 
us in, and hoped that a night’s rest would fully 
restore us* The doctor went with us, for he was 
going out home and it was on his way to the train. 
It was time he went, for his pantaloons were twice 
as muddy, his coat three times as greasy, and his 
hair six times as tempestuous as it was last night. 
He neeced renovating. We left Miss Atwell at 
her own door. She refused my invitation to tea 
with a shudder that I appreciated, and the pious 
ejaculation, ‘‘ From all things eatable for the 
present deliver us.” I grew worse so rapidly, that 
when I reached home the doctor had to help me 
into the house, and give Awny instructions about 
taking care of me. 

What an agonizing headache I had, and how all 
that night, and the next day, I lay, caring not a 
pin for rebels, whetner far or near; caring only 
for silence, and darkness, and immunity from 
odors, especially the odor of victuals. My enthu- 
siasm was toned down perfectly, and when, two 
days after, Miss Atwell came and told me that 
affairs at the market-house were administered by 
a score of colored waiters, I did not experience a 
single jealous pang. 

As you know, Kirby Smith did not march on 
Cincinnati, but in an opposite direction. There 
was no fighting; the great scare subsided, and 
permission was given for those heroes of a blood- 
less victory to return home and resume business. 
Miss Atwell and I had neithor husband nor son 
over the river, but many of our friends had ; so 
we rejoiced at the orders, and went with the rest 
to see them return. It was a grand sight. Both 
sides of the river were thronged with spectators ; 
flags waved and drums beat, cannon roared ; 
everybody was in exuberant spirits for the danger 
past, and the loved ones coming home. Regiment 
after regiment filed down the bank on the Ken- 
tucky side, crossed the pontoon bridge, and trod 
again the pavement of the Queen City, made a 
hundred fold dearer by the danger which had 
threatened her. 

Here comes the Commander-in-Chief, hand- 
some Lew Wallace, surrounded by his staff. Bare- 
headed, bowing in acknowledgment to the hur- 
ras of men and the thousand smiles and fluttering 
handkerchiefs of women that greeted him from 
the streets, the windows, the very housetops. 
There, beside him, rode T. Buchanan Read, who, 
not content with being the pet of the nine Muses, 
was now paying court to Mars; and here, scarcely 
recognisable for dust and tan, was my elegant, 
exquisite &nd most fastidious friend, Blake Bar- 
ringer. 

It has often been a question in my mind whether 
certain persons—Quakers, for instance, and here 
and there an individual among the world’s people, 
were not inherently endowed with an ounce of 
cleanliness, enabling them to pass unsullied 
through the highways and byways of this dirty 
world; but the moment I saw Blake Barringer the 
question was settled ; for even he, I found, was 
subject to dust. 

A carriage passed me, making its way slowly 
through the crowd. It contained three ladies and 
a gentleman. Womanlike, I was scanning tle 
dresses of the ladies, when it eccurred to me that 
the face of their cavalier was not unknown to me, 
[looked at him; certainly I had seen that face 
before—but where? Of course he turned and 
looked at me ; people always do when you are ob- 
serving them. A peculiar smile lighted up his 
face, and as I mentally ejaculated “the man in 
gray,” he raised his hand and gave me a military 
salute. Ilaughed in spite of myself, quite sure 
at the same time that I onght to be vexed. But 
the thing was so gracefully done, and with an air 
that could not be construed into intentional im- 
pertinence. The recognition had escaped Mies 
Atwell, and I did not think it worth while to tell 
her. 

The Dorns came back from the seaside, but 
Jennie would have me stay and spend the autumn. 
There was no reason why I shouldn't, so we 
talked up our respective summers, and finished 
the pickling and preserving which Kirby Smith had 
interrupted. Twice when Jennie and I were out 
we met my ex-aid. He smiled each time in pass- 
ing, ar gave me the military salute, but I seemed 
far as ever from finding out who he was. To con- 
fess the truth, I was growing a little curious on 
the subject. 

“ Sam’s in town,” said George Dorn, one day, 
as he entered the parlor where I wassitting. Mrs. 
George was still absent, and he took his meals 
with us. ‘“‘ Asked him to come to dinner, but he 
wouldn’t. Wish you and Sam knew each other.” 

I laughed at the good-natured wish to provide 
me with a husband. P 

‘““Who does George mean by Sam?” I asked 
Jennie, when we were alone. 

“Sam? I don't know; he names people to suit 
himself. I never know who he means. How 
much of this delaine will it take to make Kitty a 
iress?” 

“Sam,” thought I, “may be very well worth 
knowing, but I would rather know something 
about the man in gray. There seemed little 
probability, however, of my making the acquaint- 
ance of either, for I went back to the country, and 
shortly after went East to spend the winter. It 
was April when Jennie wrote, begging me to re- 
turn. She gave a score of govn reasons, and as 





they tallied with my own inclinations, I went. It 
was & week after my arrival that I was walking 
up Fourth street one morning. I was staring into 
the treetops which were just bursting into mag- 
nificence of foliage, when a breath of perfume ar- 
rested my attention. 

** Will you accept these flowers, they are very 
fragrant ?” 

There he stood, the man in gray, but before I 
could muster my surprised and routed wits, he 
was gone. So sudden had been the apparition 
and its disappearance, that but for the flowers I 
might have fancied it an optical illusion—but 
there they were, the darling, fresh, dewy, de- 
licions, not tied like martyrs to a stake, and made 
up into one of those stiffest and stupidest distor- 
tions of things beautiful, a bouquet, but just clus- 
tered together, as if they had arranged them- 
selves, like children at play. A whole handful of 
greenery, with hyacinths, violets, lily of the val- 
ley, two half-blown roses and a few buds, It was 
a floral tableau ; an epitome of all past springs ; 
a promise of all that were tocome. Ought I to 
have been angry? Perhaps, but I love flowers. 

That evening, as Jennie and I were sitting in 
the parlor, Blake Barringer was announced. He 
had some one with him—the map in gray. 

‘*My friend Mr. Walbridge, Mrs. Dorn, Mrs. 
Barstowe, Mr. Walbridge.” 

One expressive glance passed between us, bul 
there was no other token that we had met before. 
His flowers stood on the table, and I had a spray 
of the lily of the valley in my hair. 


Aunt Gracie paused. “ Well,” said brother 
Will, giving an expressive toss to his own long 
hair, ‘“‘what else? I hope you’re not going to 
stop just as it’s growing interesting.” 

**Nothing else, only there never was such 4 
summer as followed that spring. The Dorns 
went to Mackinaw, and Miss Atwood and I went 
with them. Mr. Walbridge joined us there, and 
we used to ride and boat. I liked to spend the de- 
licious evenings at a particular spot where the 
shore made a bend. I was not always alone—”’ 

Aunt Gracie was hanging her lovely head, and 
her talk was growing a little incoherent. 

*“We would watch the light upon the water. In 
fact, I believe I—I was watching my ship come 
in.” 

Oh, I know,” said Will. “I know the tailor 
that made the wings that she did fly withal.” 

Will must have been reading the Merchant of 
Venice. Mama just went up to aunt Gracie—I 
always did think mama the most perfectly grace- 
ful lady I ever met—and touched her_hair, and 
whispered : ? 

‘There is no ship like friendship,” 








PURIM BALL AT THE ACADEMY 
OF MUSIC. 
Tue Purim balls, by their able management, 


both financially and otherwise, have become one of the 
fashionable instita§ons of the metropolis, for not only 
are the number of the tickets limited, but the greatest 
care is exercised as to the persons who receive them. 
That of Tuesday, the 14th, was one of the brightest, most 
select, and altogether enjoyable assemblies ever held at 
the Academy. Through the polite atteations of ‘Mr. 
Adolph L. Sanger, floor manager, and of Mr. Bradley, 
a decorator, we had the amplest opportunities of parti- 
cipating in all the festivities, and examining the cos- 
tumes and beauty of the superb young Jewesses and 
other ladies. 

The adornments, as arranged by Mesers. Moses and 
Sanger, the committee on decorations, could not but 
dazzle one at first by their splendor. The back of the 
stage was brilliantly illuminated by the words “ Merry 
Purim,” and the monogram of the society appearing in 
jets of gas over a double terrace filled witn natural 
flowers, comprising the most costly exotics and other 
plants in baskets, pots and tubs, which with their 
fragrant smell filled the whole house. The rear Of tiais 
flower-garden showed the word “ Charity,’’ formed of 
flowers and Jeaves. 

The balustrade around the amphitheatre was decor- 
ated with garlands of banded flowers, the family circle 
gallery was covered with festoons of cloth, in all the 
colo:s of the rainbow, while under the dress circle were 
mung caricatures and other funny pictures painted on 
cloth. 

Among these were a Procession of Fools, Bacchus and 
Momus, Don Quixote fighting the Windmill, King of 
Hearts with Lady and Astrologer, Lent riding on « Fish. 
The Mon: oe Doctrine and the Empe or Maximilian was 
a well gotten-up affair. It represented Maximihan, of 
Mexico, :uaning away from his chair o/ state, carryin: 
a few tropical truits and a parrot, to conti:ont Maxi- 
milian, the d-corat.r, who hands hiin his business card, 
surrounded with the names ¢f the principal city papers, 
including the Herald, Times, News, World, Siaats Zei- 
tung, etc. 

lrom the dome of the house, Maximilian, the decor- 
ator of the whole, '"“ hung a huge basket of flowers, 
surmounted by # ..ijiary tent, while eighteen flags 
were arranged around the parquet columns, witu their 
spear heads composed of tin knives and forks and 
spoons. 

Tie order of dancing shone forth from under two 
arches, ten fect square, surround d with paintings of 
tropical plants, anu producing a pleasant « flect. 

Among the masks faithfully represented by our Artist 
will be noticed a magnificent Marie Stuart, in black 
velvet and diamonds; Mephistopheles arm-in-arm with 
Midnight, who was covered with siars; an exquisite 
costume of rich pink silk, edged with down; two lovely 
Vivandieres: a beautiful Schwarzwald Peasant Giri, 
with fair flowing hair; and an admirably dressed Hazle- 
quin. Never,for many years, have such rich, origirfal 
and costly dominoes been displayed at a ballin New 
York. 

Awong the maskers were quite a number of funny 
characters, more easily understood by the adherents of 
the Jewish faith: The “‘ Tefilin,”’ or praying boxes worn 
by the Jewr; acaricature on the Polish Jews; a boot- 
black, with brushes, intent upon biacking the ladies’ 
boots or shoes; a masker with a high hat, “‘ The Man 
in Search of a House,”’ and labelled on the back, “‘ To 
Let, inquire of the Provoet-Murshal,”’ created much 
sensation; a male woman, who sold the “ Balsam of 
Esther,’’ a cosmetic, in the shape of boxes of dough, at 
the rate of ten cents a-piece, did a thriving business for 
the benfit of the poor; there was also a locksmith, with 
skeleton keys, desicous of opening the hearts of ali the 
ladivs whose hearts were closed to the fascination of the 
sterner sex. 

Of the distinguished guests were a number of Jewish 
divines, including the Rev. Dr. Adlr, the Rev. Dr. 
Bondy, the Rev. 8. M. Isaaca, the Rev. Messrs. Stembey, 
Philips, Cramer, who enjoyed the scene with much zest. 

Mayor Gunther was present, with a large number o! 
the élite of the city. 

The festival, through the efforts of the young gentle- 
men who originated and carried it out, was a briiliant 
success in every respect, and al] the gueste were much 
pleased wih the arrangem ents, 
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He did not turn towards his daughter, but still 
sat staring blankly straight before him. ’ 

‘Tt means failure and ruin, Maude—ruin in its 
woret shape, its most hideous shape.” 

“You mean that we shall be poor, very poor ; 
that we shall have to leave Twickenham ; that you 
will be a clerk, perhaps, in some office and Ia 
daily governess. I remember when the Gordons 
failed, and poor Constance Gordon and her 
brothers had to begin the world afresh, without 
menéy, and with very little help from their old 
friends. Do you think I could not bear as much 
as that and be happy still, if you were with me? 
Ah, papa, papa, do I seem ~~ a helpless, useless 
créature, that you shrink from trusting me at such 
a time as this ?” 

Hysterical sobs rose in her throat, but she stiflod 
them and went on talking to him in the same 
quiet, tender voice, and caressing him as she 
talked. He submitted passively enough to her 
caresses, but he seemed scarcely conscious of 
them. « 

“Trust me, papa; tell me everything. Such 
troubles as these seem so much less dreadful 
when once they have been freely spoken of. I 
remember how Mr, Gordon kept everything hidden 
from his family as long as he could; and @on- 
stance told me that it seemed as if a great cloud 
was hanging over the house, and there was some- 
thing in the atmosphere that stifled them all. 
But wher the crash came they bore it bravely ; 
and see how well they have got on ever since, in a 
moderate way. Ah, papa, you have brought me 
up like a spoiled child, or a princess in 4 fairy 
tale, and now that trouble has come to us you 
think I cannot bear it. But I can, papa; if you 
will only be brave, your foolish, extravagant 
daughter will learn to be wise and patient. I was 
I was getting very tired of Twickenham, papa, 
and shall be as happy as the day 1s long in a nice 
little cottage, in some cheap suburb, where I can 
have pupils.” 

Lionel Hillary ought no doubt to have been 
comforted by his daughter's tenderness ; but, un- 
happily, there are some wounds so cruelly inflamed 
that the gentlest application the surgeon can de- 
vise is apt to chafe and irritate them, The girl's 
talk jarred upon the merchant's mind, and it was 
with a shiver of pain that he turned to her as she 
left off speaking. 

** Child, child,” he exclaimed, fretfully, ‘‘ you 
don’t know what you’re talking of. Do you think 
it is such an easy thing to pass from one of the 
first positions in the city to a clerkship and a 
cottage in the suburbs? Do you think there is 
nothing between s posite conditions? Do 
you suppose I have to shut up my books and 
wish my creditors good-morning, before I walk 
out of my office? You talk and think like a chilu, 
Maude. It is all very well for an old twaddler like 
John Gordon, who suspends payment upon the 
first failure that affects his stability, and who 
winds up‘his affairs with a dividend o fifteen 
shillings in the pound, and the compliments and 
sympathy of all Basinghall street. No one will 
sympathise with my fall, though more than I can 
count will suffer with me. Iam not aman to drop 
under the first blow, Maude; for nearly three 
years I have been working a rotten ship, with the 
knowledge that nothing short of a miracle could 
save me from wreck. The wreck hascome. The 
world will call me a dishonest man because I waited 
for that miracle. I waited as the gambler waits 
at the green table, hoping that the last risk wouid 
bring me salvation, With me ruin means dis- 
grace. I tell you, Maude, before the month is out 
there will be a panic in the city, and men will cry 
out that Lionel Hillary is a rogue and swindler, 
There’s not a man who ever dined at Twickenham 
that won't use his knowledge of my home as a 
weapon against me. There’s not a bottle of wine 
I ever gave a friend whose price and quality will 
not be made a reproach against me. Oh! I know 
how people talk about these things. Go away, 
child. Your presence only goads and irritates nie. 
It reminds me that I might have done better than 
T have done, I might have been wiser, I might 
have saved something—my good name at least. 
I have loved you so dearly, Maude—heaven knows 
how dearly, for I am no man of big words or sen- 
timental phrases, And now I leave you utterly 
destitute, the pauper child of a disgraced .ather.”” 

“But you shall not leave me,” cried Maude, 
with a sudden energy that startled Lionel Hillary. 
**Papa, why do you insist upon treating me as a 
child? Why do you judge me by what I have 
been, rather than by what Ican be? Why won't 
you trust me? why won’t you talk to me as if I 
were a son, and had a right to share your secrets ? 
You have told me the worst, and you see I can 
bear to know it. I can endure even disgrace ; but 
I cannot bear to lose you. Trust me, papa. I 
will be patient under any calamity except—’”’ She 
was seized with a sudden shivering, and clung to 
him, with a convulsive force in the small hands 
that entwined themselves abou: his arm. ‘You 
know what I mean, papa,” she said. ‘“‘ Believe 
that I can bear anything if you will be true, and 
brave, and patient. And even yet the miracle 
may come. Something may happen at the very 
last, surely it may, to save your good name.” 

Mr. Hillary pressed his daughter's hand in ac- 
knowledgment of so much tenderness and devo- 
tion; but he shook his head moodily as he an- 
swered her: 

** Nothing can happen to save me, unless twenty 
thousand pounds drop from the skies between 
this and the 10th of January.” 

Twenty thousand pounds! Maude’s thoughts 
flew to her jewel-case in obedience to the most 
universal of feminine instincts. Twenty thousand 
pounds! Alas for that birthday gift of opals and 
diamonds, the turquoise rings and bracelets, the 
emerald cross, the delicate pink coral, and all the 
fragile fantastic toys of gold and enamel, bought 
in the dearest market of elegant West End dealers, 
who give three years credit! ‘Maude, in all her 
ignorance, was wise enouzh to know that these 
things would not realise one of the twenty thou- 
sands required by ker father. 





‘But there is Twickenham, papa,” she said ; 
“the Cedars must be worth ever so many thou- 
sands.” 

“And is mortgaged to the full extent of its 
value,” answered Mr. Hillary. ‘‘ Find me twenty 
thousand pounds if you can, Maude, but don’t worry 
me with frivolous suggestions. I tell yon that it 
is quite impossible for a woman to understand my , 
position, God help me! J scarcely understand it 
myself. I only know that everything round me is 
so much rottenness, and that the crash must come | 
next month.” 

“But you will not think—of that—again?” 
urged Maude, pointing to the drawer. 

‘No; I will wait to the tenth.” | 

“For my sake, oh, papa, for my sake.” 

**No, child; not for your sake, but from a‘self- 
ish, cowardly clinging to life,” cried Lionel Hil- 
lary, with sudden passion. ‘‘It wouid be better 
for you, ten times better, if I were dead. The 
thought of that was in my mind as I came down 
here to-night, until the noise of the engine almost 
seemed to thump out the words, ‘Better for her, 
better for her.’ People would have mercy upon 
you if I were dead, Maude; even those who suf- 
fered by me would be less bitter in their reproach- 
es if I were dead. A man can only break his heart 
once, and when the man is dead, there is no mark 
for the arrows of justifiable reproach, or the foul 
garden stuff and rotten eggs of malicious cal- 
umny.” 

** Papa, the help may come; the twenty thousand 
pounds may be found.” 

**No, child; there was only one hope of that, 
and the hope is gone.” 

For the first time that night Mr. Hillary looked 
at his daughter; she saw the- look, an anxious 
scrutiny that sent a chill through her heart. She 
did not ask him what that one hope had been. 

‘Papa, trust in me, only trust in me!” she 
evied ; “‘you do not know of what I am capable for 
your sake—for your sake. You don’t know what 
I have suffered to-night, and how changed I am 
by that suffering. Hope for a miracle even, papa; 
keep things as smooth as you can, and between 
this and the tenth the twenty thousand pounds 
may be found. Only tell me one thing. You 
don’t want any one to give you the money! If it 
were lent to you, you could repay it by-and-bye ?” 

‘* Yes; with sufficient time I could repay it.” 

Then hope for the miracle, papa. Ah! you 
think me such a child that you are almost angry 
with me for telling you to hope; but the lion 
laughed at the mouse, I dare say.” 

Five minutes after this, Miss Hillary led her 
father to his room and wished him good-night, 
cheerfully enough, upon the threshold. But un- 
der that pretence of cheerfulness, cruel fears and 
perplexities were torturing her innocent heart. 
Ruin, dishonor, disgrace; the misery of many 
homes besides that one household on the bank of 
the river—all these terrors had come very sud- 
denly upon the girl who only that morning had 
been impatient of the December weather and the 
dull gray eky. 

She went to her room, but only to sit with the 
door open, listening tor any sound in her father’s 
apartment, which was next her own,_ She sat for 
nearly two hours shivering with cold, and then 
crept softly to her father’s room and opened the 
door. The merchant was sleeping, peacefully 
enough to all appearance, for his breathing was 
tranquil and regular ; so Maude went back to her 
room, It: med the bitterest mockery to go to 
bed, but then Miss Hillary’s maid would have 
been scandalized had she come at eight o’clock 
and found her mistress still watching. Alas, poor 
Maude! for the first time in her life she had to 
submit to that most cruel social penance, entitled 
“keeping up appearances.” She went to bed, 
and though she seemed to hear every hour, and 
half-hour, and quarter of an hour chimed by the 
church clocks, she must have slept at some time 
or other in that brief remainder of the night, or 
else how should she have been tormented by 
those hideous dreams, in which she was always 
wading through black morasses and turgid 
waters, carrying in her arms a great bag of gold, | 
which she vainly strove to convey to her father? 





CHAPTER XVI.—A DRAMA THAT WAS ACTED BEHIND 
THE SCENES. 

Mr. Hrmwary escorted his daughter and Julia 
Desmond back to Twickenham upon the day 
following that night scene of anguish and terror. 
They left Brighton rather late in the day, and 
arrived at the Cedars when the early winter 
evening had closed in upon the leafless avenues 
and groves about the old house. Lights were 
burning cheerily in the long range of lower 
windows, and in the vestibule and inner hall, and 
rare groups of stainless marble gleamed white 
against a background of bright hothouse flowers. 
Veferential servants came hurrying out as the 
carriage drove up, and Miss Hillary, seeing her 
home in all its accustomed brightness an 1 com- 
fort, felt a painful sense of bewilderment. It was 
so difficult to realise the force of that calamity 
which “had been so lately revealed to her; it was 
so difficult to believe that all this splendor was so 
much rottenness, from which there was only one 
step to poverty and disgrace. 

Mr. Hillary had visited his daughter's room 
very early upon the morning after the terrible 
confidence between them, and had impressed 
upon her the necessity of suppressing every 
evidence of the knowledge that had come to her. 

**T have been compelled to trust you, Mande,” 
he said, “‘and you must prove yourself worthy of 
my confidence. Heaven only knows how diflicult 
f% has been to me to keep the secrets of my 
business during three years of reverses and mis- 
fortunes such as rarely fall to the ot of a specula- 
tor. My only chance of floating over this crisis 
lies in the meeting with some friend who will lend 
me the money I want, without looking too closely 
into the natnre of the security I have to offer. 
But let the state of my affairs once get wind, and 
all hope of retrieval would be lost. Remember 
this, Mande, and, if you love me, show a bright 
face to the world ; and above all, beware of Julia 
Desmond. That young lady is a dangerous per- 
son, my dear, anh the day may come when we 
shall have reason to regret having given a shelter 


| glitiering something lying in the drawer; she« 





to old Desmond’s destitute child.’ 


**But Julia is a dear good girl, papa ; she would 
be very sorry for us, I am sure,’ ude pleaded, 
innocently. 

‘* Julia has contrived to feather her own nest so 
remarkably well, that she would be very indiffe- 
rent to any calamity that could come to her 
friends,” answered the practical man of the 
world, who had been by no means pleased with 
Miss Desmond since that young lady’s conquest 
of Francis Tredethiyn. 

Maude kissed her father—ah, how passionately ! 
She clung to him as she remembered that long 
feverish dream of the previous night, and the 


kissed him, and promised that his secrets should 
be guarded more carefully than her own life. 

**And the miracle may be accomplished be- 
oe this and the tenth of January, papa,” she 
said, 

And then, as Lionel Hillary was about to leave 
his daughter’s room, she placed herself suddenly 
between him and the door, and turned the key in 
the lock, He looked at her, surprised and per- 
plexed. 

** Maude !” 

** Dearest father, you have trusted me, and you 
have exacted a promise from me,” said Miss 
Hillary, with a quiet calmness that was more 
impressive than any vehemence of manner ; ‘ and 
now I want you to give me a promise, a very 
solemn promise, my own dear father.” 

She put her hand upon his shoulder and kissed 
him once more, clinging to him fondly, looking 
tenderly upward to his pale, careworn face. Then 
she took a bunch of keys from her pocket and 
held them out before him. 

** You remember those keys, papa; I am going 
to return them to you; but I want you to knee! 
down with me here, now when all that feverish 
excitement of last night has passed away; 1 
want you to promise me, as you hone for mercy 
and happiness in a better world when this life is 
all gone by and done with—I want you to promise 
me that you will never again, under any circum- 
stances, in any hour of trial or temptation, think 
of that dreadful alternative of which you thougit 
last night. ‘‘Oh, papa! remember it is such 
a terrible sin even to think of it; for we can 
never do so until ve have ceased to trust in God.” 

The simple words went straight to Lionel 
Hillary’s heart, that world-weary heart, in which 
there was but this one tender quality of paternal 
love still left. No subtle argu’ ents of theologian 
or philosopher could have so deeply influenced 
him as his daughter’s gentle pleading. He knelt 
by her side, close to a little table, on which an 
open Testament was lying, and pressing his lips 
upon the sacred page, swore that he would never 
again contemplate the sin which he had so nearly 
committed only a few hours before. 

**It is a coward’s remedy at the best,” he said 
presently ; and then he took his daughter in his 
arms and looked duwn at her tearful face with a 
mist before his own eyes, which made that bright 
young beauty seem blotted and dim. ‘*‘ My Maude, 
my darling, surely heaven must have created you 
to be my guardian ange}, I have not been a good 
man, I have been too much ofa speculator for the 
last few years—a reckless speculator, perhaps ; 
but when the demon of commercial hazard had 
his grip strongest upon me yourimage was always 
inmy mind. [ wanted to leave you rich, secure 
from all the troubles of this world. I was a poor 
man in my young days. Maude, and perhaps the 
biiterness of that early time may have taught me 
to set too high a value upon wealth. Fortune 
came to me afterwards, almost as wonderfully as 
it comes te a prince in a fairy tale, and some reck- 
lessness of spirit may have engendered in me by 
my own successes and by the times in which 1 
have lived.” 

‘But, dear papa, you need not fear poverty for 
my sake,” said Maude ; ‘on trust in me, and 
when the time comes you shall find me ready to 
face it. My lite has been very pleasant— 
too pleasant, I dare say—I have always felt 
that it was so when the thought has come to me 
of allthe people that suffer in this world. But 
you know how the princess in the fairy tale, who 

as never known a sorrow, goes out all at once 
into the great forest, more helpless and lonely 
than the poorest woodman’s daughter, and yet no 
harm ever comes to the princess, paps. If it will 
only please heaven to spare your good name, 
poverty will have no sting for me ; and if disgrace 
should come, I will bear it for your sake—1 will 
bear it without a murmur for your sake, papa.” 

She broke down just a little as she said this; 





she could Lot speak quite calmly of that most 
terrible loss of all—the loss of her father’s com- 
mercial honor. She remembered, very dimly, 
long prosy discussions that she had heard at Mr. 
Hillary’s dinner-table about men who had failed, 
and who had failed through some dishonesty or 
recklessness of their own, and whose downfall 
had involved the hard-won foriunes of others, 
making a vast circle of ruin, spreading as the 
watery circle spreads when you drop a pebble into 
a tideless lake. 


SCHEDULE OF THE PROPERTY 


Owned by the New York, Philadelphia 
and Baltimore Congol:dated Petroleum 
and Mining Company. 


Orzanized under the Laws of the State of New York. 
Capital Stock $,500,000, in 300,000 shares of $5 each— 
par value. A limited amount of stock at $1 per share, 
subscription price, liable to no further call or assess- 
ment—50,000 shares reserved for a working capital. 

Offices.—The principal office is in New York, with 
branch offices in Philadelphia and Baltimore, for the 
convenience of the shareholders. 


Wells. 





There are in all 13 wells already on the property, some 
of which are producing with pood prosprcts of an im- 
mensely large increase in a short tim:—and 10 of which 
(new wells) are being bored with vigor and rapidly ap- | 
proaching completion, some of them being down 400 
feet and with splendid show of oil. | 

Near to some of the properties and wells now in pro- 
cess of boring, belonging to this company, are the fol- | 
lowing great wells, wnivh will show the great value of 
the company’s property and the immense returns which 
may be expected to be realised to the sharcholders of | 
the company. 

The Phillips Well on the Tarr Farm, which flowed 
when struck over 4,000 barrels perday. The Woodford 
Weill, on Tarr Farm, flowed 2,000 barrels per day. The 
Sherm in W: ll flowed 3,000 barre.s per day. The Ham- 
mond Well on Steel Farm flowed 500 bacrels per day. 
The Christie Well flowed 1,500 barrels per duy. The 
Read Well on Chirry Run flowed 400 barrels per day. 
The Yankee Well, 200 barreis per day. The Auburn 
Well, 150 barrels per day. 

Besides those mentioned there are, many fine pro- 
ducing wells, near above and below, in the immediate | 
vicinity of this company’s properties, yielding trom 300 | 
to 1,000 barrels per day. 

A new 200 barrel well has been struck on Cherry Run, 
above the Reed Well, close to the property of this com, 
pany, on the Mo¥ate Farm, on which one of the com . | 


pany’s wells is almost completed, with splendid pros- 
pects of oil. Another well, on the Hogg ‘een, close to 
this, is also nearly down, with equally great prospects. 
A new 150 barrel well, of fine iubricating oil, has been 
struck on Sugar Creek (the first well bored), adjoimng 
the Saunders farm, the prop: rty of this compony, on 
bem ag a well is nvarly completed, with splenuid show 
of oi 

One acre (of the seven acres Homestead Reserve) on 
the Saunders Farm, which farm belongs to this com- 
pany, was sold « f. w days since for $15,009 cash. 

This company has five diff rent properties on Suzar 
Creck, and it is estimated by experienced oil men that 
they are now worth over one million of dollars ($1,000,- 
000), and the entire propertivs of _th~ company, locat«d 
on the various rich oi] st: eams mentioned before, worth 
over five millions of dollars ($5,000,000). 

It is not only a possibility, but a strong probability, 
that large welis will be struck on this company’s prop- 
erty yieiding severai hundred barrels, and perhaps 
several thousand barrels of oil per day, which would 
make the siock of the company very valuable, and yield 
¢) the shareholders very large dividends. 


> 
References to Map on page 29. 


No, 1.—Is @ tract of land ot 57 acres in fee simple, 
situated on Sugar Creek, Sugar Creek Township, Ve- 
nango County, Pennsyivania, and known as the Saunders 
Farm, origindily a part of and the upper end of the 
Russel Farm. This property is ali fiat, and embraces 
the entire width of the valley, extending from bluff to 
bluff. This interest carries with it one engine and 
house, derrick, driiling-tools, ete. There isa well being 
bored on this farm, while two more are going down ad- 
joining above, aud two below, one of which 1s now pro- 
Anciug 25 bariels per day of lubricating oil. 

No. 2.—One lease of three lots of ground on Cherry 
Run, botiom lind, with 100 feet of the sulphur sprinw 
on the McFute Farm. ‘his property is a short distaf&ce 
fom thr celebrated Read Well, Yankee, Auburn and 
other wells, no flowing from 25 to 280 barrels per day. 
Working interest, five-twelfths of the oil. One engiu«, 
derrick, engine-house, Well going down, na 

No. 3,—One-tenth interest in a lease on Blood Farm, 
on 0:1 Creek, One will down, now pumping from 10 
to 15 barrels perdiy. Room fortwo more wells. Sam: 
interest in engine, derrick and fixtures. 

No 4.—A oue-lourth interest in a lease on the Steel 
Farm, better known as the Widow McClintock L’arm. 
One well down, pumpiny 10 barrels per day, and another 
weil down about 400 feet (new well). This inierest in- 
cludes the one-eighth of all the oil, and the oue-quarier 
of two engines, one air-purnp, together with tubing and 
fixtures lor two wells, complete. 

No. 5.—One-sixteeuth working interest in a lease on 
Steel Farm, known and numbeved on plot of said ‘arm 
as Lot 23, and as Pe:iry Well. This property las one 
well now down, with room fer three more wells. 

No. 6.—O 'e-six eenti int rest in Lot No. 7, on Steel 
Farm, as per plot ot said farm. ‘This property has one 
well down, producing 15 barrels per day, with room tor 
four more welis, together with oue engine and fixtures, 

No. 7.—One-sixtceath working interest in Lot No. 11, 
Steel Farm, with one-sixteenth in erest in one engine 
and machinery. All the above property on this faim, 
viz., Nos. 4, 5, 6 and 7, is of the most valuable oil- 
p' oducing territory on Oil Creek, with wells on adjoin- 
ing luts producing from 25 to 240 barrels per day each. 

No, 8.—The one-fourth wo. king interest in a lease on 
the Tarr Farm, with the one-fourth of engine, tubing, 
tanks, etc., necessary for operating. One well going 
down. This interest claims one-eighth oi ail the oil, 

No. 9.—The one-quarter interest in well and leas on 

Walnut Bend, opposite Horse Creek, Alleghany River; 
oue well in operation, producing trom 10 to 15 barrels 
per day; lease large enough to put down several more 
we . 
No, 10.—Lease of one acre of land on Cherry Tree 
Creek, adjoining the Dempsey Farm, all flat land, lying 
on both sides of the Cr'ek. ‘Lhis interest re: eives three- 
quarters of all the oil. One engine, derrick, engime- 
house and necessary fixture. for op--rating. 

No, 11.—One lease on Dimpsey Farm, koown as Lot 
No, 25, according to survey of said faryi. The intercst 
includes the whole working interest, bei g one-half of 
al] the oil. One derrick, engine, and a + necessury fix- 
tures for putiing down a weil. Well goii: down. 

No. 12.—A lease oi five ac. es on Suga: U: eek, Oakland 
Township, Venango County, Pennsyivan: , and known 
as the David Reynolds’ lease, which ices + xtends for 
the term of 20 years trem tie 16th day © . « ptember, A. 
D. 1864. This lease carries three-quart ’s of all the oil, 

No. 13.—A lease of clevenacr:sorlani: © ugar Creek, 
all flat land, and kuown us the Arthamer |) vison lease, 
This property is leased tor 40 years, givu.g the tand. 
holders oue-seventh of the oil only. 

No, 14.—A lease of 60 acres of lind, lying 0": a branch 
of Sugar Creek, below Cooperstown, leasedt» the term 
0. 40 years, lease drawing seven-vighths of al. the oil, 

No. 15.—Tureeé-foitrths of the working inter t of hali 
an acre on Cherry Run, on faim knowi as Hoy Farm, 
and is most tavorably situated. ‘The above iaterest car- 
ries with it three-quarters of tre derrick, engiuc-louse, 
engine, and a.l1 necessary fixtures ior operatin,., Well 
now going down, 

No. 16.—Is a lease of a piece or parcel of lan’! situ. 
ated in Franklin Towuship, Erie county, Pennys!vunia, 
it bving the fa:m tormerly known as the John L, iinudes 
Farm, containing about 64 acres, more or wsa. ihis 
property is situated on Elk Criek. Lease is one-haig of 
all the oil produced, 

No. 17.—Is a leasehold of piece or parce! of lind 
situated in Gudgenvilie, Girard Township, Eric Vounty, 
Stare of Pennsylvania, and bounded by IL, (. Kut, 
Cortecy, and others, containing sixty-four ((4) acics, 
more or less. ‘his property is considered goou oil 
territory, carrying with it the one-half of al, the oil 
tound. There are a number of oi) springs in the 
immediate vicinity. 

No. 18,—Couprises a leasehold of piece or parce. of 
land situated im Fairview Township, Erie Cowity, 
Pennsylvania, containing about ten (10) acros. Jhis 
pop rty is situated on Elk Creek, favorably located, 
ana carries with it one-hait o1 1 the oil prouuced, 

No. 19.—Is a leasehoid ot a piece of land situa.ed in 
Giard Towusbip, krie County, State of Penns) .v sia, 
known as the Wucox Farm, containing about 1s) «rcs, 
iis property is located on Elk Creek, in the 4iove 
township, enubracing ali the flat land lying between the 
blutis on each side of the creck. This lease carrivs cne- 
hast o1 all the oil, 

No, 20.—Coumprises a piece or parcel of land in 
Frunkhn ‘Township, Ere Coun, Fennsy.vania, 
Siitated on a brancu of Eik Creck, known as tue Gulf, 
anu part of the Howard Farm. ‘Lhis property carrics 
with it one-halt of a the oi produced, has one well. 

No. 21.—Is a leaseLold, situateu mm Franaiin lown- 
ship, Evie County, Penusylvapia. iis lease contains 
41 ucres, and is known as the Pettis Farm. ‘his ter- 
ritory is located on a branch of Lik Creck, known as the 
Gui. 

No. 22.—Is a leasehold of a farm situated in Franklin 
Towusbip, Erie Couniy. Penusylvania, known as the 
Howard Faim, on lot No. 59, containimg 45 acres, 
This territory is located on the branch o: Elk Creek 
known as the Gulf, embracing the land on both sices 
of the creek. This lease claims the one-half oi ali the 
oil p oduced. 

No. 28.—Is a leasehold of a piece or parcel of land 
situated in Faiiview iownsbip, Erie County, Peunsyl 
vania, containing five acres, b. ing part o « John 
Struth farm. ‘Luis territory is locaied Ci ek, 
embracing the land on boti sides of We creek, irom 
biuil to biuff. This lease ciaims one-hali of @. Us oii, 

ho. 24.—Comprises a piece ur parce] 0 lat. #. tuated 
in Fruouklin Township, Eri: County, 1 euns)ivinia, 
lying ou Elk Cre: k, containing 29 acres 01 nu, more 
or lesa, known as part of L. .. ALen’starm. ‘Thuis pro- 
perty 18 iavorably situate. ou the creek, end el tat 
jand. ‘This lease carries with it one-hali o1 a)! toe oil 
produced. 

No. 25.—Is a lease of a piece or parcel of land in Canal 
Township, Venango County, Peuueajlvaiia. ‘ibis is 
fine botiow land, cvontamimy seven acies, Wing a part 
ot Uriah Biimth farm. Tus lease clauus tue seven- 
eigitus of ali the oil p: ourced., 

hou. 26.—1s a lease of a piece or parcel of lend situated 
in Jackson Lownsuip, Veuango County, Feiusyivania, 


| known as pat of tus Jacob Pizer tarw, co.taming -» 


acres, all vottom jana. This lease claims seveu- 


eights of al the oil found. 
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BIRD’S-EYE ‘VIEW OF CHARLES- 
TON, S. C. 


Tue panoramic sketch we publish to-day of 
Charleston is the most eloquent sermon against re- 
bellion ever preached. Our Artist says: 

“* My sketch is taken from the top of the Mills House, 
ooking N. N.W., up Meeting street. This is the best 
locality from which to view the burned district. The 
fire occurred Dec. 13, 1861, and the burned district 
remains in its charred and desolate state. On the lower 
right hand corner of the picture are the ruins of the 
South Carolina Institute, in which the Act of Secession 
was passed. Next to that, on the extreme right, is St. 
Philip’s church, whose tall white spire stands amid the 
ruins, and desolation around it, like some mammoth 
sepulchral sentinel. In the rear of this church is sta- 
tioned the new Custom-House, which is yet unfinished. 
On the right side of the city flows the Cooper river, 
while the Ashley river bounds it on the left. I have 


THE FRENCH HUGUENOT CHURCHYARD, 


seldom looked upon a more dismal sight than Charles- 
ton is now. We must at least give its citizens credit for 
the fortitude with which they have endured their siege, 
for most certainly our officers were not aware of one- 
half the damage our fire had inflicted.”’ 

French Huguenot Charchyard. 

The sketch we present showing the effect of our shell- 
ing upon the churchyard of the French Huguenots in 
Church street, will give our readers a correct idea of 
how far-reaching our missiles were. It speaks for 
itself. 

Interior of State Bank of South Carolina. 

Our Artist found this once wealthy bank in ruins, the 
furniture destroyed, the walls disfigured by our shells, 
and the literary matter of the establishment, as cheques 
and blanks of various kinds, given over to the cunning 
artificers of rats’ nests and crows’ nests. The Con- 
federate credit is very fairly indicated by our picture of 
the bank at Charleston. 
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CHURCH STREET, CHARLESTON, 8. O. 


Eeypt1an Troops.—There is a battalion of 
Egyptian troops serving with the French army in 
Mexico. This corps is composed cf 600 volunteers, 
and was offered by the Viceroy of Egypt to the Em- 
peror Napoleon to take part in the rude warfare in 
Mexico. These terrible black soldiers speak neither 
French nor Mexican. They only obey their own 
officers, but their discipline is marvellous. They are 
cruel towards the guerillas, whom they tie to trees, and 
whose heads and hands they cut off, and whom they 
kil! with yatagans in reprisal for the death of one of 
their comrades, who was surprised at Chicqeuille, and 
was cut in pieces, and scattered about their camp by 
the guerillas: This cruel act has excited the rage of 
the black soldiers, and furnishes the explanation, it not 
the excuse, for their conduct. They are on detached 
service in the hotter regions, aud they occupy a i- 
tion in the shape of a large crescent. At the least 
sound of alarm they turn out as sharpshooters, and 
advance bravely, even if it is one against 50. They 
are as active as panthers, nothing checks them, 
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neither thickets, ravines, nor the escarpments of 
mountains, nor works constructed by military science. 
In an incredibly short time they will cover the as- 
tonishing distance of 15 leagues without halting. They 
are faithful to their Mahometan creed, and never drink 
fermented liquors. They have been extremely obliging 
towards the French army, and have done the most 
laborious fatigue work, such as pitching tents, cutting 
wood for fuel, and bringing water from long distances 
for the camp. 


THERE is now a pro to erect a monu- 
ment to Leonardo de Vinci ie Chateau of Amboise, 
France, on the spot where his remains were recently 
discovered. The form of this work of art has not been 
decided on, but the pedestal would bear simply the 
words ‘“Erancois I. a appelé Léonard de Vinci en 
France. Napoleon Ill. lui a élevé un monument.” 
Francis I. called Leonardo de Vinci to France. Na 
eon III. has raised a monument to his memory.) Tho 
Mayor of Amboise has written a letter to M. Arréne 
Houssaye, Inspector-General of Fine Arts, on the sub- 
ject, at the same"time thanking that gentleman for his 
aid in the discovery of that great painter’s burial place. 
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CAPT. J. S. CLARK. 


Tux subject of our sketch, Capt. Joseph 8. 
Clark, was born in Essex county, State of New York, in 
1814. He was the youngest son of a large family, and 
losing his parents early in life, he was left, in a measure, 
to carve out a way in the world for himself. The desire 
to go forth and seek his fortune, so common in our boys 
of ten years of age, impelled him to leave his home for a 
journey whose direction was, unknown, and whose end 
was uncertain. The second day of his travels, while 
trudging a-foot along the road to Shoreham, Vermont, 
he encountered a Massachusetts pedlar, who became 
interested in the fortunes of the lad, and engaged 
to take charge of the horse and wagort, which contained 

the stock-in-trade of a company of some eighteen foot 
pedlars, who met at certain points and replenished 
their stocks from the wagon, which was, in fact, a per- 
ambulating notion store. In those days there was a 
large number of such companies organised throughout 
the New England States. 

He continued in this occupation for two years, during 
which time he learned the value of small things, and 
acquired a general though circumscribed knowledge 
of trading, which served him well in after life. Be- 
coming tired of this occupation, and feeling a growing 
passion to see foreign countries, he bade farewell to his 
friends ;the pedlars, and, coming to New York, soon 
obtained a situation as boy on board a ship. From that 
time he followed the sea asa profession. His progress 
upwards was slow but sure, for though he had neither 
patron nor capital, he had an indomitable will anda 
desire to rise, which made him lose no opportunity for 
improvement or of advantage which would aid him to 
reach the goal'of his ambition. He passed through 
every grade, from boy before the mast to first officer, 
until finally he found himself commander of the beau- 


tiful Clyde built steamship Argill, at the early age of 22. | 


The Argill was the first steamship that ever navigated 
the waters of the Mexican Gulf or the Carribean Sea. 

In 1841, Capt. Clark, by economy and industry, was 
enabled to purchase the controlling interest in the ship 
he commanded, and in this position he brought into 
practical use the knowledge of “‘ trading ”’ which he had 
acquired in the humble capacity of a Massachusetts 
pedlar. This knowledge of trading is of vital import- 
ance to the success of a mercantile shipmaster, for, 
acting as his own factor, he selects his cargoes to suit 
the market, according to experience acquired by years 
of personal observation, and knowing what is of value 
as exchange between port and port, is rarely necessitated 
to sail out or home in ballast. 

From 1841 to 1862 Capt. Clark pursued his profession, 
combining the shipmaster with the merchant, which 
profession he took an honest pride in, for had he not 
achieved it by the force of his own will? A self-made 
man may well be proud of the beginnings of his 
success, 

At the breaking out of the Southern rebellion Capt. 
Clark was in China with his ship. He remained there 
until June, 1862, when, finding that he could not with 
safety bring his ship home under the flag of his country, 
he took her to Melbourne, Australia,, where he sold her 
out, taking passage to England with his family, for his 
wife and children always accompanied him in his voy- 
ages, in the famous ship Kent, of London, England. 
This voyage was a memorabie one, and the dangers 
which the ship passed through and the manner of its 
miraculous preservation was the theme of universal 
comment in the English press. 

When off Cape Horn the Kent encountered a hurri- 
cane, which exceeded in violence all that the oldest 
seaman had ever known. For three days and three 
nights, the 13th, 14th and 15th of August, the storm 
raged without intermission, the cabins and upper decks 
were all swept away, most of the crew disabled by over- 
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work and the rest disheartened, and the ship, utterly 
beyond control, lay laboring in the trough of the sea, a 
helpless wreck, in momentary danger of foundering. 
Then it was that Capt. Clark’s practical experience, and 
his never-yielding determination to overcome all ob- 
stacles, stood out in bold relief. The captain of the 
Kent, a fair sailor under ordinary circumstances, was 
paralyzed by the imminence of the situation. Giving 
up the ship for lost, he left the deck, and going among 
the passengers, bade them prepare to meet their God, 
for the ship would not live an hour. The scene which 
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CAPT. JOSEPH S CLAKK, PRESIDENT OF THE NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA AND BALTIMORE 
‘AOLEUM AND MINING COMPANY. 


followed thig announcement may be better imagined 
than described. , 

There were between two and three hundred pas- 
sencers, among them delicate women and children, 
whole f.milies returning to their homes. Terror seized 
them all, and their cries, their wailings and their 
prayers for help were heartrending. Capt. Clark had 
his own family on board, and did not comprehend the 
meaning of giving up the ship without a struggle for 
life. He sought the captain and told him he did not 
see their situation in that light, and asked permission 








to try his hand at the work of salvation. It was granted, 
and he proceeded at once to rouse such of the crew as 
were able to do duty, found many of the passengess 
who were willing to lend a hand, spoke words of com- 
fort, and evidenced his faith by work, and in two hours, 


| by certain nautical devices, got the ship’s head round, 


hoisted the only stitch of canvas that had been saved, 


' and enabled the staunch vessel to ride out the remainder 


of the hurricane and reach her port in safety. 

On reaching London the passengers published a card 
of thanks to Capt. Clark, which contained all that words 
could express of gratitude, and the London Times 
devoted two columns to the details of the perilous 


| voyage, paying a noble tribute to the undautited 
| heroism and masterly skill of the man who had rescued 
| s0 many human souls from the horror of a watery 


grave. 

On his return to America, Capt. Clark’s attention was 
directed to the development of the petroleum oil dis- 
trict, and he entered into the new business with the 
same determination which had carried him so success- 
fully through all his speculations in life. He recognised 


| that the first element of success was a thorough 


knowledge of the subject, practically learned by 
personal investigation. This he gave it, spending 


| many months in inspecting the whole region, and 
| gathering information from every source from which it 





could be reliably obtained. 

Capt. Clark relates many anecdotes, and tell8 many 
a story of his travels through the gold regions of Cali- 
fornia, Australia and New Zealand, enough to fill a 
large volume ; but admits that after looking over all the 
gold fields, and the successes of the many thousands 
rushing to thea in pursuit of that precious metal that 
appears to be a little scarce with us just now, there is 
none of them to be compared with the great petroleum 
chances, almost every day offering to those that seek 
for oil. It is not strange that after passing through all 
the gold fevers without catching the contagion, that he 
should look upon this new fever with suspicion, which 
he did for the first year of his stay on Oil creek, and, to 
use his own words, missed many a good chance, The 
first of which, he says, was an offer of the one-fourth of 
the famous Maple ‘Shade well when struck, for $700. 
In less than one month after that one-fourth of the well 
was worth $300,000; after many such chances had 
slipped from him during the first year in Oil creek, his 
nerves were somewhat strengthened by the constant 
application of oil, and at last he made a venture for 
himself. His judgment being ripened by experience, 
his venture was a success, and he has gone on since 
then, increasing his connection with the oil interest 
until the present day, when we find him a trustee in 
five different stable companies, having organised two 
himself, one in Philadelphia and the other in this city, 
called “‘The New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Consolidated Petroleum and Mining Company,” the 
stock of which has sold so rapidly that the books were 
closed on the first of March, so that no more stock cau 
be had at the subscription price. The property upon 
which this company is based has all been selected by 
Capt. Clark himself, and is at the present time paying 
interest from wells in operation, It is one of the best 
mediums for investment in the market. . 

Capt. Clark is also interested in one of, if not the very 
best refineries in this or any other country; we believe 
the Standard Petroleum Refinery of Pittsburg, Penn., 
is largest in the world. It has the capacity of refining 
3,000 barrels of oil per month, which, allowing 40 gallons 
to the barrel, would givé the enormous sum of 120,000 
gallons, on which the Government receives a revenue of 
10 cents per gallon, We would advise any one visiting 
Pittsburg to inspect the Standard Refinery. Doctor R. 
C. W. Tweddle, the projector and builder, takes plea- 
sure in showing all who visit the refinery through the 
different departments. It will well pay any one feeling 
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an interest !n the great developments of that truly 
wonderfut product, petroleum oil. 





A crRrarN poetaster was to meet Charles 
Lamb at di:.ner, and son:e’of his poems were shown to 
Lamb a little before the author’s arrival. When he 
came he preved to be ampty and conceited. During 
dinner Lamb fell into the delightful drollery of saying, 
now and agsin, “ That :eminds me of some verses I 
wrole when I was very young,” and then quoted a line 
or two, which he recollected, from the gentleman's 
book, to the latter’s amazement and indignation. Lamb, 
immensely diverted, capped it all by int:oducing ihe 
first lines of “ Paradise Lost,”’ “Of man’s first disobe- 
dience,” as also written by himeelf, which actually 
broaght the gentleman on his fect, bursting with rage. 
He said he had sat by and allowed his own ¢‘littie 
verves”’ to be taken without protest, but he could not 
eudure to see Milton pillaged. 











We would call special attention to B. T. 
Hayward’s advertisement, in another department of 
this issue, Cur gallant troops in the Union service can 
obtain from him every desirable siy'e of Company, 
Regimental, Brigade, ' vision or Corps Pins, Badges 
or Emblems. As every patriot prides himself on his 
particular Company, Regiment or Corps, and wishes to 
decorate his manly breast with an honorable Badge, 
designating his connections, and thousands, not know- 
ing hbdw to obtain them, we take pleasure in referring 
them to Mr. Hayward’s advertisement, in which will be 
found all that is desired in that line. Mr. Hayward is 
one of our largest aur oldest Manufacturing Jewellers, 
and is the leading manufacturer of the Army Badges. In 
fact, his is the only reliable house to deal with. He can 
be relied upon for quality of goods, promptness and 
faithfulness in iilling all orders. Our ‘‘ Masonic” 
friends will also find everything in their line appertain- 
ing to masonry.-- Army and Home Journal, 


Yo Let—Tho First and Second Lofts of 
building northwest corner of Broome street and Broal- 
way; one of the most eligible and commodious corners 
on that great thoroughfare. Rent moderate, and imme- 
Ciaie possession ifrequired. Inquire on the premises, 
from 10 to 5 o’clock. 


TO SMOKERS! 


SoWVLSE, NEATINESS, 
COMFORT, ECONOMY. 


PATENT IMPROVED 


.. JGEWOOD SMOKING CASE! 


ARCHER & PANCOAST, 


Nos. 9,11,13, 16 & 17 Morcer Street, 
NEW YORK, 


Sole Agents for the Case and Ridgewood Smoking 
Tobacco. 








Ly 





A—Pipe Case. EXPLANATION. 
B—Tobacco Pouch. Hold the case (Fig. 1) in 
your left hand, to load your 
C—Pipe. Pipe. withdraw and close 
the valve (E) once or twice, 
D—Pipe Step. press the thumb on the 
catch (A) and open the case, 
E—Valve Rod. withdraw the pipe stem 
(D) and adjust it to (C), 
G—Maitches. place the pipe in your 
‘ mouth, ignite a match on 
H—Pipe Lighter. top of match safe, close the 
'—Scroll for Name. case with the forefinger of 
o~ tae ae the left hand (Fig. 2) and 
K—Tobacco., light your pipe. 
An elegant case complete for 





No. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 
$2 00, $3 00, $3 50, $4 00, $5 00, $6 00. 
The last two are heavily plated and engraved. 
Single cases sent by mail or express free upon receipt 
of price and 2 centsextra. Terms, Casp! Liberal dis- 
count to dealers. 


From the Army —* It is the most complete apparatus 


I have ever seen.’ 
A. E. BURNSIDE, Major-Gen. 


“I find pleasure in the neatness and practical ar- 
rangement of your new invention.’”’ 
F. SIEGEL, Major-Gen. 


“T believe'your ingenious and beautiful little inven- 
tion will prove most useful to every officer and soldier 
who can stand smoke as well as fire.’’ 

Gen. THOM'S FRANCIS MEAGHER. 


“ DEATH AND DESTRUCTION TO THE BRITISH INVADERS!” 





The hag a wild and hideous thing— 
The youth a patriot brave— 
She only thought of sweet revenge— 
He would his country save. 
The goddess shrined within her breast 
° Was withering, black-browed hate— 
He only sighed to win a bride, 
And see his country great. 
“ Ruth Roy shall never be thy bride, 
Dick Champ, now gnark me well!” 
“Ont! out! foul witch!” the patriot cried, 
“*T’ll win her yet, Wild Nell!” 





NOW READY 


THE NEW YORK WEEKLY, 


(Universally acknowledged to be the most attractive Story and Sketch Paper in the world), a story of great power and 
transcendant beauty, entitled 


WILD NELL, THE SPY; 


OR, 


THE FOUNDLINGS OF THE FOREST. 


A ROMANCE OF THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR, 
Francis S. Smith, 


Author of ‘‘ White Eagle, the Avenger,” “‘ Galenus, the Gladiator,” “‘ The Sexton of Saxony,” “ Reube, the Ranger,” | 
“* Azael Kain,” ** Maggie, the Child of Cha:ity,”” “ Lilian, the Wanderer,” “ Eveleen Wilson,”’ etco., etc. 








This is, beyond question, one of the greatest historical romances of modern times; and it possesses the merit | 
of being highly instructive as weil as intensely interesting. Tue main incidents of the story are strictiy historical, | 
and these inciients are g: ouped together in so artistic a manner as to form of the who.e one of the most absorb- | 
ing :omances ever given to the world. There is many a person who will not wade through the dry details of 
history; but there is no person of either s x who would fuil to become fairly spelibound whiie reading this en- | 
trancing wo.k. The author, in fact, takes those who are averse to dry detsils and makes them acquainied with 
the history of the Revolution in spite of tuemselves, and iu a way, too, which renders forgetfulness of tue tx t 





“Every soldier in the patr.»t cause ought to have one 
of these cases. If 1 weie rich enough every man and | 
officer of the 93d O. V. (God bless them all) should have | 
one of them.” 

Col. CHARLES ANDERSON, | 
ieut.-Governor of Ohio. 





Look Here! Look Here! Only $2. 
“THE B''SY BEE SEWER” (a pocket Sewing Ma- 
chine). t:+ory family and soldier should have one, 
Only cosis .wo dollars. Send for one. 

G. V. MORRIS & CO., Albany, N, Y. | 


TRE- A FORTUNES to active agents. | 
Samp)... vhuch readily bring $10 sent tree by mail | 


for 50 cents» i\) full instructions. Address 
W. Ik. DLMON, 108 William Street, N. Y. 





SELPHO'S PATENT LUG and ARM. 
516 BROADWAY. 


O41 516A 


The most perfe: t substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EsTaii.isitep 25 Years. Send for a Pamphiet. 
SOLDIYRS SU!?VLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 





GUON~ .ENERA!. 496-07 
Ii. .7 York MWfonthly, and Working 
Women’s Advocate. } 


A Mora], '\.tineg, Miscellaneous Journal, devoted to 
Polite L''.:ature, and the Working Women’s Cause, 
‘ust the :wper for the million. No free copies. Send 
red stamp for club terms, several copies sent on receipt 
of25cens. Address MISS KATE J. BOYD, Box 5,438, 
New Yor’ Pust Oilice. 


| itis, and one calculated to do a world of good wl 


impossible. It is not everybody who has this gitt of weaving exciting romance out of dry aetails—ior a great gust | 
properly used, for sure) ary man, woman aud ciild 
should at least be familiar with that eva of the history of nis own country which iss been very properly termed | 
‘the tunes that tried men’s souls,” 


In perusing WILD NELL, the reader, unconsciously to himself, becomes so interested in the characters in- 
troduced as to almost consider himself oue of them. Thereisa peculiar charm about the style in which the 
story is written which carries any one captive, and he passes through the deeds of daring, bairbreadth escapes, 


| acts of heroism, and touching love scenes witu bated breath and tast-beating heart, as though he or she were 
| actually moving among the group. 


All the most prominent characters of the Revolution are introduced in WILD NELL, from the Godlike 
Washington himeclf down to the famous Sergeant Champ, who essuyed the capture of the infamous Arnold atter 
the escape of the latter. The particulars of the execution of the patriot-martyr Captain Nathan Hale, of Connec- 
—_ are also given, and in face almost every prominent incident which occurred in our great struggle for 
reedom. 


The popularity of the author of WILD NELL w'll, we know, add tens of thousands to our readers; but apart 
from this, everybody should read the story tor tue good it will do them. 
| 


SPECIMEN COPIES SENT FREE. 


THE NEW YORK WEEKLY 


is sold by all News Agents. The price is SIX CENTS, but in some cases, where Agents have to pay extra freicht, 
a higher price is necessarily charged. Where there is a News Ageut, we desire our friends to get the WEEKLY 
through him. We do not wish to mail the pape except to plac s where there is no other means of getting it. 
When gent by mail, single copies, $3 per anuum; four copies, $10, which is $2 50 a copy; eight copies, $20. The 
party who sends us $20 for a club of cight copies wiil be entitled to a copy Sree. Postmasters aud others who 
get up clubs in their respective towas can afterwards add single copies at $2 50. 


ADDRESS 


STREET & SMITH, | 





Wo. 11 Frankfort Street, Now York. 


$8 


aren $10 


ELY BRO 





CAT 


oa 


Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, bein 
and novel designs, durable and correct timekeepers, 


of rich 


are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholezale rates. 

AN ExzGant Warcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vesi 
Chain and beautiful Mrn1atuRE Gop Locker to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo Likenesses, 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Near SILveR WatcH, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc, Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combiuing within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, ab accurately adjusted Marwer’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Heliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Hrar and Time InpIcATOR, 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DousLe Huntinc, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Lzact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENnGrverrs and 
Officers of THE British ARMy. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sént anywhere by 
mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tt 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


BY THE 


New York Gift Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


; CH. 

12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 
15 Meiodeons, Rosewood Cases..... eoooe 125 to 225 
160 Music Boxes. .ccccsccccccccccccce ecee 15 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... 15to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 80 

100 Gold Hunting-case Watches, all war- 
OMIOE. 006 cccccccs Covcceccescses ose 75 to 150 

150 Diamond Rings, Cluster and Single 
Stone. .....+. $0 ccbssescceses acsece é 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches........ be TTTT TTT TITY) 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches...........se00+ 60 to 85 
500 Silver@@Mtches.......ccccccccecccescs 25 to 650 


Diamond Pins, Diamond Riggs, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava Bnd Cameo Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and ver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, . eck Chain , Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold R ngs, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
Silver Baskets and PINE JHOWELLOERY of 
of every description, of the best make and latest styles, 
valued at $600,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 


mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
| Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 


or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tiflcate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

kK ho BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Paru 8 dealing with us may depeud on having prompt 
retu:ns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
factigg guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirf¥tn for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENLON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York, 





PHOTOGRAPHS OF 
MRS. GEN. TOM THUMB AND BABY. 


Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 3,410 Post Office, 
New York. 495-8 





Courtship Made Easy. Love Making 


Explained. Love Letters, &c. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 494-7 





“stow ‘tis Done.”—Whiekers in 6 weeks, 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquiem, 
&c. 1GO great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 494-7 


New Music—‘ Charleston is Ours.’’ 


A soul-stirring song with chorus; sung with immense 


| applause by Mrs, Micizke and the Amateur Musical 


Society of North Granville Ladies’ Seminary, at the 
celebration of WxsWington’s birthday. Dedicated to 
Sherman’s heroic army; music by Prof. Meitzke; price 
30 cents. “ \ HOME ON THE MOUNTAIN,” a spirited 
ballad, by Mrs. E. A. Parkhurst. This is one of the 
best productions of this eminent composer; price 35 
cents; mailed free. 
HORACE WATERS, Publisher, 
No. 481 Broadway, N. ¥. 





Gold Pens! Gold Pens! Cheap! 


One A No. 1 Gold Pen, one Silver-Plated Holder, one 
packcge Ink Powder, ail for One Dollar. Address 


M. M. CO., Albany, N. Y., 
. Drawer 6, 











Aprit 1, 1665., 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


31 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TBE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 


PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, KINGS, ‘GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, ‘STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
te get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you cau ‘have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, aiso 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


‘Lown in the Country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York, 


s 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
ovo VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





Photogra graph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 ng nts, Enc.ose an 
omnpe with your name and addre 

D. HEMMETTE, 5834 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Rescs, 
A jue, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 
133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 





‘The West Indian. Hair Curlé 5 warrant= 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

P. H. HENDERTON & CO., 
Box 5951, New York Post Office. 


THO HORACZ WATERS 
GRAND, SQUARE & UPRIGHT PIANOS, 


MELODEONS, HARMONIUMS AND EOLIAN 
ORGANS, 


Wholesale and retail, to let, and rent allowed if pm” 
chased. Monthly payments received for the same. 
Secondband pianos at bargains fiom $60 to $225. Sheet 
music, little soiled, at 1!.c. perpage. Pianist in attend- 
ance to try new music. Cash paid for second-hand 
ae One of the largest stocks of Sheet Music, Music 
»ks and Music Merchandise in the U.8. Factory 
and Warerooms, 481 Broadway, N, Y. 
100 Photographs of Union Generals 
sent, poscpaiu, for 25 cents; 50 Photographs 
of Rebel Officers sent for 25 cents; 100 Photographs of 
Female Beauties coms for 25 cents. Address P. 0. Box 
48, ommend N. ¥ 96-500 








“ Psychomancy. ”"—How either sex may 
fascmate and gain vA love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, sec 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of _ interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





AGENTS = Business light, plea- 
sant and honorable. ‘Chose now engaged are realizing 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
bart Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 

492-5 4 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular: 

000 PIERRE BIDBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


Netw Pocket Albums, 


etng 38 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Making Love, Love at First Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW MAP Of RICHMOND, price 10 cents, 

Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 








Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
ae warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent scaled and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARK, 
484-96 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


" Shults? Gurlique for curling the hair. 
Price 50 cents. t sealed, a Address 
484-96 SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


Shults’s Cnguent, ome to guednes afull set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Address Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


484-96 * 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $115, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to the armies, $1 00 extra to pre- 
pay Expressage on a dozen. Address 

FORWARDING AGE CY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 














Matrimony._Why every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry toknow. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in@ealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


The Brazilian Hair Curlers ‘One opp 


cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 


hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curis, Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 
8. S. CHASE, Cohoes, N i. x. 





he Book of ‘Wonders tells how. to 
make Cnn Without app.es or any other fruit. also 
coumatan the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed ; a tek Made Easy; Information of Im- 
portance to Ls how to gain the Love of any one, 


&e., &c., &. Sent, securely sealed, ae 


dross Box 5054 B, O., New York. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Grxzat Grrr DisTRreuTion.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $l cach. ‘the 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envlope, 
and are not :equired to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs, Amandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Amerv- 
cun Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for Enropean Manufacturing Jewellery, a team 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns, We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly- import: d articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement. —New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisfied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FOR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has be: n 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Ge ntlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jowellery : nd silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we rec ived several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewislown), Aug. 17, 1564. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agcnt for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought som. 20 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for 
i ection, and without hesitation we can siate that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the recipienfs, and some of them 
six times. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
oF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 





EACH. 
300 Musical Boxes.. $20 to $150 
150 os with Bells and Casta- 
oe., Coecccccsccccocsoeese 200 ** 500 
500 silver Te -apots and Coffee Urna.. 20** 50 
500 Chafing Dishes............. 30 ** 100 
1,000 “ Ice __  pegpinhtainineaes 20 50 
2,500 “ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20* 50 
56,000 “ #Gobletsand Drinking Cups 5 “ 50 
3,000 8 § CamtOrB...cccccccsccccccsces 15 “ 50 
2,000 “ Fruit, Card and Cake Baskets 20 * 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 “ 20 
10,000 “ Table Spoons & Forks 20 “* 40 
EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 
WORGRES. coc cc cccccccccccesccce 35 “* 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 ** 70 
200 Diamond Rings TITTTITTT TTT TT ee 50 **100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains.. ececece 4“ 30 
3,000 ‘ Oval Band Bracelets......... 4“ 8 
6,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets............ 6 “10 
, 2,000 hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 2 
7,000 Solitaireand Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
6,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 6" 6 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Ear Drop Bo ccsscccescoccceccvoce 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 4" 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins.. 250 “ 10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys.. 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides...... e 3“ 10 
5,000 Sete of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
BOMAS, C60. occccccccccocccccscce ° 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, eic posee oe 4* 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets....... eecccccce 250 “10 
,000 « ** Magic Spring.... 10 “* 20 
3, 000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc So © 
6,000 Plain Gold Kinus.........+06+ 4°10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings et 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings...... 250 “ 10 
10,000 California Dismond Rings........ 210 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery— otk Gold 6 “15 
6,000 “ * Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal one other siores........... 4°15 
10,000 Goid Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils. ......scseeeeeees 4“ 10 
10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
TROIAGRG. 000 cccccccccccccccecesce 6“ 10 
6,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
TROBE. ccccccccccccceccoscccecs 15 “ 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckls...... 6“ 15 
5,000 « «« Hair Bars and 
Balls. eocccccscocses Socccceccccce “10 


ARRANDALE & 0)., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Doliar each. 

In consequence of the great stagn: tion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of Engini, throuyh the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SA RIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES of the various articles are first put into 
| envelopes, sealed up and mixed; and when 9 dered, 
are taken out withowt regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. 

On receipt of the Certi ticate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 

warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 

| business, 25 cents each, which inust be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates wil! be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $16. 

AcENTs.—We want agents in every regiment, and in | 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certifix ate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agetts will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
ave Staurre ARKRANDALE & CO. 

107 Broadway, New Bere. 








J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


96,000 Watch Chains, Gold Pens 


with Case, Sets of Jewolle Oy agg 
Bleeve-Buttons, Gents 9 SiCan 
to be sold for 
sSo5,o0oo, 
and valued at 
S750,000 
all to be sold at 


CNE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 


600 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to oe each, 
500 25 to 


1,000 Hunting Cased Silver W: etches, 15 to 30 pes 
2,500 Neck Chains - - 8to . 20 ,, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chains - - 6to0 2, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery - - 6to 15 ,, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 56to 165, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Balls - - 5to 1 ,, 
3,000 Ladies’ Onyx Eardrops - - 5to 10 ,, 
8,000 Gold Band Bracelets - - 6to 10, 
8,000 Enamelled, Coral aud Opal Ear- 
drops - - Gto 10, 
3,000 Plain and Fancy Rings . - 4to 8 » 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons - - 4to S « 
10, 000 Pieces Silver Ware - 6to 1, 
10,000 Gold —— with Silver Mounted 
Holde: bto 10, 
8,000 Gold. Pena, with Silver Extension 
Holders - - 8to 8 » 


3,000 Gold Watch Keys - 2to 6 wy 

All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certific ates of all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
put into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
taken out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one doilar and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by mail we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, pay an, the postage 


and doing the business, 20 cents cach, which must be 
enclésed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Cer tificates 
sent for*$1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Avents 


will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, wher order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 
Agents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Canadas. Address 
J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
484-8 15 John street, New York. 





WWew, Wovel and Useful. 


Everybody send stamp for Circular. 
al Burglar Proof Lock. Sample, by mail, 30 cents. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 85 Nassau St., N. Y¥, 


“The Great Monoy-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Ageuts or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Seneriant Whiskers 
or WMoustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—-sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





HOWARD'S IMPP. ovED” ” 
SWAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Money Bcits. 














Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free oi postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Improved English Knee Money 
Belt, tor Soldiers and Sailors, $2 and $3each. Address 

HUWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
— discount to dealers. 


‘Boldiors send Stamp fe our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hins <a N. H. 495-84 


Spanish Curling Cream.—i2 exquisite 
pomade ior Curling tie most straight or stiff Hair into 
wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Warranted. 
Price, by mail, $1. Address G. BLACKIE & CO., 713 
Broadway, ..ew York. 495-8 








BARD & BROTHERS’ 
(ESTABLISHED 1845) 
GSoiD PrBNsSs. 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 


Also Manufacturers of Banp & Wrrson’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Repointing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
Price List. 





Razors! Razors!! 


A genuine SILVER STEEL RAZOR, specially adapted 
for the Army, will Le sent by mail or express in a nest 
box with Strap, Lather Brush, Box, Looking Glass and 
ooee. to any part of the Army, with all charges paid 
tor $3. 

Address all orders plainly to 


Cc. . BRIGGS, Importer, 
493-6 92 Dearborn St., Chicago, IIL 


GOLD 
PENS 


AND 


CASES. 


Every Pen 
Warranted ! 


Read these prices of a few of our many styles: 
A fine 10 karat Pen in Solid Silver Extension Holder: 
















SR ALT HY Cone 
Wri-meoinm” Fy 








Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3 No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 50. $2 75. $3 00. $3 50 $3 75. 
10 karat Pens in Ebony Slide Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No, 6, 
$i 50. $1 80. 2 25. $2 16. $3 00, 
10 karat Pens with Rubber Reverse Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. No. 5, 
$2 75. $3 Ov. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


12 karat Pens in Gold Plated Telescopic Extension Case. 
The Best Pocket Pen, Case and Pencil, ever made. 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, 

$2 50. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. 


8 karat Pens, with Ebony Holders (in Morocco Cases) 
or in Silv er Viated — Case with — 
Bize No. 1. 
$1 each, $10 per doz. $1 8, °3i do. 
No. 4, $2, $22 per doz. 
14 karat Pens, with any of the above Holders, only 
50 cents extra. 
Pens repointed for 50 cents each. 
Fine Gold Tipped Boxwood Pencils $2 each. 
Ail other styles equally cheap. 
Partics wishing to act as Agents or to purchase large 
quantities, should send for Circular. 
Aa All goods sent by mail postpaid. 
Address R. KEITH & CO., 
. 15 John Street, N. Y. 


$1 60, wit do, 





$10 A Day Made Clear »y any person any- 
where. Best chance in the world to make a fortune. 
Everybody should know it. Don’t fail to send stamp 
for Circulars containing full particulars. Address 
J. W. STEPHENS, 23) Broadway, N. Y. 





Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. Send 
25 cents for Sample and Catalogue. 
THE LATEST NEW BOOKS—“ VERY RICH.” 
NEW Se SPORTING ARTICLES. 
CHAS. F. ATWOOD & CO., 
Box 3245, New Y ork. 


493-6 








Beauty-—Hunt’s White Liquid Dn2am- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the ce ¢ 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. 


It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soit, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Frevklcs, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 
‘T & CO., PERFUMERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Lig th 

Street, Philadelphia, 





GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 

Ist, 24, 3d, 4th, 5th, ¢ 
9th, 10th, iith, 1: 

14th, 18th, 20th, wi 


ARMY Co 


Showing each Divis 
By the Single One, ! 
1,000. Send for Cirews 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


CORPS ‘4 


“T.J. BRANT? 


¢2 D 


4%: 1OWA VOL 








Wonder ! Wonder! 7 ! 


Full instructions, by which any person can master the 
great art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and astonish 
the world. Sent by muil tor 50 cents, Address DR. 
FRANKLIN, Caihou: n, Dl, 495-96 


Look! I “Look! Look! 


My Golden Co: ipound wil) force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisiaction given or 
mony refunded, « Price 50 cents, or tire fcr $1. Ad- 
dress Dit. FRANKLIN, CaiLou,, 0. 

406-6 


Something New ond Wonfssme. 


THE FAIRY AT UM, the neatest little article of the 
day. LEverybod; vuld have one. Album for holding 
20 pictures, $1; 40 pictures, $1 25; 80 pictures, $1 50. 
Trade Supplied. 

GkhUOUbPt PICTURES—MUSIC—ALBUMS—BOOKS— 
AND PICTURES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 

ALELUM GEMS—Spring—Summer—Autumn—Winter 
—Past—Present—Future—Summer Garlands—Viilage 
Stile—Wild Flowers—10 Beautiiul Colored Pictures, 50 
cents vcach—no coil ction is peiiect without them—100 


Union—50 Rebel Genvrais—100 Actors—i00 Actresses— 
25 cents cach. Send cash orders or —. for cata- 
logues. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N N.Y. 494-7 


To the Ladies of Amcric2. 


Miss Thornton, 20 years Lady’s Maid in the highest 
circles of England, Pa:is and Spain, will fo. wi urd on 
rvceipt of $1, full directions in the ney: a beautifal 
art of getting up the facv end eyes in ti os briil lent 
style, with other receipts for tine ‘Soil Address Miss 
E. THORNTON, Box 555, Post Office, iicvoklyn, N. ¥. 


490-6 





kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 


Oil Colors, 50 cents, 72 kinds, #2 ani $5 per 12 doz, 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF FEMALE BEAU TIE Ss 
IN OIL COLORS. 
Single copy, 25 cents ; 5 copies, $1; $2 per doz., and | 


} 

} 

| $16 per 100. 

| 3 J. L. G. PIERPONT 


Mailed postp: aid. 
387 and 39 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 


No. 6478..... encocieses eeeese $100,000 
No. 15077......006. 66 secccceces 60,000 
No. 23652......004- OO seesceeee 25,000 
WO, BER csccccces © seerecesee 10,000 
No. 14t4l...... coce © cccccccece 5,000 


Being the five cay ital prizes. 

Seventy-five per cent. premium pa‘d for prizes. In. 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubioons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TA.LOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for ¢6 easily. KR. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham —_ are, New York. 73-524 


THE CHLUDRATED 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, FRYREs, GRANDSON, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figarvs, Virginie. 











+ | address. 


J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pear! Street, 
N. ¥. 493-505 


FREE READING ! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
Will, in return, send youa large family news- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter, 


bent Gratis. 
CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 








“MAN HATTAN ARMS co 


' 

' 

| 

| ee} 

| /¢ Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Moder 
| Lf 


Navy Pistol is of best material and a ght 


throuchout. Parts interchangeable. Every tol 
Warranted ar. Best Pistol made“ my sdheam, 
being * oz. lic’ cr than any Pistol usug Government 
carr... 44-519 









ASK YOUR FATHER 


To subscribe for the charming New Magazine called 


Our Young Folks 





And have it sent to your address. It is specially de- 
voted to the amusement and instruction of Boys and 
Gras, and is filled with interesting Storres, SKETCHES 
and Poems, by the best authors, and illustrated with 
Fine Drawings. Terms, $2 per year; to clubs much 
less. Send 20 cents for a specimen number, to 

° TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


SOZODONT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifyi 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 











ng and Preserving the Teeth, | 


Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- | 


where—75 cents per bottle. 7 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
218 Greenwich 8t., N. Y. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'’S 


PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 








BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 











FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other pi.ces, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates, e 0000 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts, 


Magnifying 500 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


GOLD PENS! 


J Pen is ack ledged by all who have used 
them to be the best pen for the least m of any in use. 
They are made of 14 karats Fine Gold and warranted for 
one year (written guarantee when —> Pens in Solid 
Silver Extension Cases, $175; Ebony Slide Holders, 
$175; Rubber Reverse Holders, $2 50; Telescopic %x- 
tension Cases, $2 560; Dupléxw Silver Cases, $4, Ebony 
Holders and Morocco Boxes, $1 50, Pens repointed, 50 
cents each. Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for 
Circular. 
E. S. JOMNSON, Manufactory and Office, 

496-5080 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’s Appliances. For descriptive pamphlet, 
&c., address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d 8t., N. ¥. 0 


PORTABLE 
PRINTING OFFICES ! 


For the use of Hospitals, the Army and Navy, Mer- 
chants, Druggists, and all who wish to do their own 
printing. Circulars free. Specimen sheets ef type, 
cuts, &c., six cents, 





Toh 

















KENDALL’S AMBOLINE 


S 


Moistens, Beautifies, Odor- 
ates, Lengthens, Invigorates, 
Embeilishes the Hair. 






ers, totally free from all 
metal, mineral or metallic 
4 substances. 

It prevents hair Falling Out 
or turning Gray, cradicates 
Dandriff, cures Scalp Dis- 
eases, and :s a luxuriant and 
/ silky dressing. 

Sold everywhere, 

LABORATORY, 
No. 35 DEY STREET, N. Y. 


. ” 
Babbittonian Pens. 
Unsurpassed for beantiful writing. The Extra Frxe 
Pew or Business Pen sent (postpaid) @ 50 cents for 36 
R ns, or $150 per gross. The celebrated self-teaching 
Babbitionian Penmanship, pronounced by the press “ the 


most beautiful and scientific of systems’’ (price $1 50), 
together with 72 pens, for $2. Splendid inducements 
Address 


to Agents and Teachers. 
r+) BABBIIT & WIL, 87 Park Row, N. Y. 
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___ FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Apri 1, 1865. 
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CREAT FIGHT OVER THE NICCER IN THE REBEL CONGRESS— 
TRAGIC RESULT. 





SOMETHING NEW FOR THE ARMY. 


Genuine Enamelled Gold Corps Rings. 


I will send on receipt of $3 a 16 Karat Gold Ring for 
either Division or Corps in the Army, and for $5 I will 
send an extra size, same style. This is a splendid Ring 
for Officers or Soldiers. (Send the size of the finger.) 
Also I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Sohd 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 
Signal Corps, Departments of the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon ; 
and for $2 I send a Solid Gold Masonic Pin. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Send for wholesale illus- 


trated circular. 
3B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweller, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- 
gether and planished, producing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its 
color, They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at one-eighth the cost. The case is 
beautifully designed, with Panel and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
gold, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
tured by the well-known St. Jimer Watch Company of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having e ved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adj tor, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jewelled action, 
with line dial and skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timekeeper. These watches are of three different 
sizes, the smallest be: for es, and are all Hunting 

es, A case of six be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. Asingle one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will readily sell for three times their cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


GREAT CIFT SALE 








Watches and Jewellery! 


WORTH $1,000,000! 


CONSISTING OF 


WATCHES, CHAINS, BRACELETS, SETS OF JEWEL- 
LERY, RINGS, LOCKETS, GOLD PENS, Xc., &c.. 


All to be Sold at ONE DOLLAR EACH ! 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. 


Certificates of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes, sealed up, and mixed: and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the 
Certificate, you will see what you have, and then it is at 
your option to send the Dollar and take the article or 
not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Dia- 
mond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on our list, for 

ONE DOLLAR. 

Five Certificates will be sent for $1; Eleven for $2. 

We will send one Certificate for 25 cents. 

In all cases the money must be sent with the order, 
and as there are no Blanks, you are sure to get the worth 
of your money. 

Agents wanted, to whom we offcr liberal inducements. 

Address A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
86 Beckman Street, N. Y. 


NOTICE TO EVERYBODY! 


4. Week for the Sick and Wounded 
Soldiers ! 


During the week commencing April 3, we will devote 
25 per cent. of all the retail sales at our counter of Al- 
bums, Stereoscopic Views apd Card Photographs, and 
also remittances by mail for the same, where so speci- 
fied, to the relief of our sick and wounded soldiers, 
through the instrumentality of the Christian Com- 
mission. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, New York, 
3 doors from St. Nicholas Hotel. 


BEAUTY-—A JOY FOR HBVER. 


Pimples and Bloiches on the Face, Sallowness and all 
Roughness of the Skin removed at once by the use of 
**UpHam’s Prupce Bantsuer.”’ Price 50 cents. 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa 


Mailed | 





| 








FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- 
BODY throughout the Country, will receive by mail, a 
First-Class Interesting Newspaper, TREE, by sending 
their address to Editors Army and Home Journal, 40 
Ann Street, New York. tfo 


$7, AMY $10 


WATOH. 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Watcn, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “‘ English Movements,” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “‘ Miniature Calendar,”’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEst CHAxy, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
po Pa by mail, to any part of the country, for 
only $7. 

English and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 





ee e's eee 


weiftsxeasurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and ccllarg 
sent free everywhere. 





Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
a, Baye and a inamoment. Asample Collar 
mailed free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. ie 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WaxTED in every Town in the Union. 


S. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





wo ee es 
COLLARS 


oe al tal tng — 
— APRIL 1911864 py 


“Electric,” -Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz. ; 8 ens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “ Illusion Stitched,’’ $1 25; 
Suitable Necktie, $1. Ladics’ superbly Enamelled, 
Snow-white, Linen Finished, ‘‘Illusion Embroidered,” 
Steel Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Cuffs, $2. 
Mailed, on receipt of price and size. Trade supplied. 

Box 386 P.O. JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N, Y. 

re) 
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HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 


Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 


love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of 


age or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 
by E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maino. 
490-502 


$21 to $28 a Day. 





MA SINGLE or DOUBLE , mi g the 
stitch alike on both sides. We will pay $100 per month 


and all expenses, or give a commission, at which tie 


above wages can be made. For particulars, address, 


with stamp, JAS. CLIFF, President Champion Sewing 
Machine 


Machine Company, Cleveland, 0. N.B.—T' 
does not infringe on any Sewing Machine. 


MRS. M. G. BROWN’S 
CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYEWATER 
Can be obtained at 16 Bond street, and of Demas Barnes, 
22 Park Row, also of Druggists generally. Price $1 50 


per bottle, small size 35 cents; also, Mrs. M. G. Brown’s 
Metaphysical Discovery, Price $6 00. 490-950 


493-60 








WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GorLD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 

Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
Sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instr.:- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No, 544 Broadway, N. Y. 


OR EVERYBODY. 


The Cheaposi and Best 
Albums, hokling % PIC- 
TURES for 75CENTS. Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
conts to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 


Cc. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y. 


FOR A PORTUNI 
Addrces FRANKLIN & M. CO, Box 302, Boston, Maas 


P Vineland Lands. 


Large and thriving setilements, mild and healthful cl 








ALBUMS -F 





ents wanted to sell the CHAMPION ($15) SEWING 
THREAD. aking th 


Navy Prize Claims Cashed, or 
COLLECTED on Liberal and Just Termz, 
and SETTLEMENT of MILITARY AC- 
COUNTS Guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize. Lists fur- 
nished us as soon as awards are made, 
RICE & SWIFT, 
200 Broadway, New York City. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
01 BROADWAY, N. Y. 

In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA- 
TERIALS, we are DES & STE for the following, viz: 
STEREOSCOPES & STEREOSCUPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and an Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., etc, Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hibition. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stamp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUM 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each, Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of bane superior in beauty and durability to any 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt ofl price. 

FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4§9 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. “ 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE peng wd different 
subjects to which additions are continually being Made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 
200 Brig.-Genera! or cers, 180 Divines, 
“GO Arto” 198 Binge) 60 Promluest Women, 

ste, nent 
000 Copies of Works of Art. 

including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Stat etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Picrurgs from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rnez, 

Photographers and others ordering goods C, O, D. will -please 
remit twenty-five per cent, of the amount with their order. 

The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. © 





TO CON 8.—The adver- 
tiser, having been restored to healthyin a few weeks by 
avery simple remedy, after having suffered several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, s anxious to make known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, ho 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, &c. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will thease address 


Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 


496-970 

















é 

4. Pamphlet, directing how to 

Restore Sight and give up Spectacles, without aid of 
doctor or medicine. Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 
10 cents. Address E. B, FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Broadway, New York. 





OFFICERS & SOLDIERS. 


Genuine Gold Rings- 


All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold (Stamped and Warrant- 
ed) at $3 and $5 each; also, 100 
other styles of every_size. Plain, 
Enamei and Fancy@t from $2 to 


ATTENTION! 


$10 each. Seni by mail. Circulars 
with full description of styles and 
prices sent on_receipt of stamp. 
Address ¥, x é 


12 Maiden Lane, N. y? 





To all wanting Farms. 


imate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, scho 

and good society. It is now the most improving place Kast or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 
beauty with which the + 3 laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Papers giving full information wil 


wee 1k 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineiand Po 
From Report of Soron Roxptnson, Agriculture! I 
* It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
Sarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies. 


itor of 1 


et Office, I, New Jersey. 
eyr 


vel position and suitable condition for p’sasant 


niis Township 
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